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IN THE HOLY YEAR OF 1950 


observe the 


CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE 


(January |8th to January 25th) 


BLESSED AND INDULGENCED BY 
POPE PIUS XII, THESE EIGHT DAYS 
OF PRAYER FOR CHRISTIAN UNITY 
OFFER YOU AN OPPORTUNITY TO 
SHARE IN THE EXTENSION OF 
CHRIST’S KINGDOM ON EARTH. 


Chair of Unity Octave literature available: 


1. MANUAL OF DEVOTIONS. AN ATTRACTIVE AND HANDY COM.- 
PENDIUM OF PRAYERS AND HYMNS SUITABLE FOR USE IN PAR- 
ISH AND SCHOOL OBSERVANCES OF THE CHAIR OF UNITY 
OCTAVE. 

PRICE: 10c PER COPY 
$7.50 PER HUNDRED 


2. MANUAL OF DEVOTIONS. SAME AS ABOVE BUT IN LARGE FOR. 
MAT WITH LARGE TYPE FOR CONVENIENCE OF PASTORS AND 
OTHER PRIESTS CONDUCTING THE OCTAVE. 

PRICE: 50c PER COPY 


3. SIX-PAGE FOLDER WITH VARIOUS PRAYERS APPROPRIATE TO OB. 
SERVANCE OF OCTAVE. OTHER USEFUL INFORMATION SUCH 
AS A BRIEF NOTE ON HISTORY, INDULGENCES, DAILY INTEN.- 
TIONS. 

PRICE: $1.00 PER HUNDRED 


et a> THAT THE WORLD MAY BELIEVE. THE STORY OF FATHER PAUL 


‘AND ‘THE CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE IN COMIC BOOK FORMAT. 
“SIXTEEN: PAGES IN FULL COLOR. SEND FOR SPECIAL DESCRIPTIVE 
“FOLDER -AND puaeniaatael PRICES FOR BULK DISTRIBUTION. 


: Sof : ia] 5: Address Orders To: 
CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
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The li 


UT OMNES UNUM SINT 
“For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace and for the sake of 
Jerusalem I will not rest until the JUST ONE comes forth as 
BRIGHTNESS, and her SAVIOUR be lighted as a LAMP.” 
Isaias LXII, 1. 
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THIS MONTH 
NS 


To each and every one of our readers 
we extend our best wishes for a joyous 
and happy Christmas. We feel that each 
of you is a personal and dear friend and 
so we pray that you will receive God’s 
good gifts, both spiritual and temporal. In 
His bounty may the Babe of Bethlehem 
bless you and yours, giving you all His 
peace. 

We remember you always but during 
this holy Christmastide our prayers are 
redoubled in your behalf. 
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The Crib on our cover is in St. Francis 
Chapel under the High Altar. This altar 
comes from the Basilica on Mt. Alverna 
where it stood from 1892 to 1924 on the very 
spot where our Holy Father, St. Francis 
received the Stigmata, the five wounds in 
his body corresponding to the Five 
Wounds in the Sacred Body of Christ. It 
is of marble, the mensa supported by thir- 
teen slender columns each semen with 
nine little Gothic crosses. The base is in- 
laid with three rings and Re ae in red 
and gold and green, symbols of the Trinity. 
Christ the Risen Redeemer is depicted on 
the tabernacle door in bas-relief. Imme- 
diately above the door is the Holy Ghost 
in the form ot a dove, and immediately 
above that is a representation of God the 
Father. This great treasure was given us 
in 1930. Our Founder, Fr. Paul James 
Francis, S.A. celebrated the first Mass up- 
on it at Graymoor on May 3 of that year, 
the feast of the Finding of the Holy 
Cross. 


at a a 


The main Christmas decoration of any 
Church—and to tell the truth it should be 
the main Christmas decoration of any 
Christian home—is the Crib. Fr. Titus 
tells of the origin of the Crib as a Christ- 
mas decoration and as an adjunct to the 
Christmas celebration in his article pub- 
lished in this issue. We Franciscans have 
a special little ceremony to commemorate 
the first crib made by St. Francis in Grec- 
cio. After the Midnight Mass, the statue 
of the Christ Child is placed on the High 
\ltar and incensed. Then, after it has 
been venerated by the people, it is brought 
in solemn procession to the manger. Here 
it is again incensed and meanwhile hymns 
are sung. After a few moments of silent 
prayer the ministers leave the Crib to give 
the congregation an opportunity to visit 
the Christ Child. 


* * * * 


Fr. Ralph Thomas, whose article on the 
Crusades appears in this issue is an Asso- 
ciate Editor of the Lamp. He writes the 
editorials every month and in addition con- 
ducts the question and answer department, 
“By the Light of the Lamp.” Up until this 
September Fr. Ralph was Professor of 
English in St. John’s Atonement College 
at Graymoor. For the past five months 
he has been in Washington studying for 
a degree in his chosen subject at the Cath- 
olic University of America. 











Ju Focus 


The total grab of China by the Communists is 


ba 
tressing news for lovers of freedom everywhere. It 

may be the great catastrophe of our era. 
CHINA The consequences of China being swept 

into the Russian orbit becomes more tragic 
when we consider that China is, outside of Russia it- 
self, the largest—indeed the largest possible—field of 
Communist penetration. The Chinese make up nearly 
one quarter of the people of the world. The lives of 
these four hundred and fifty millions profoundly in- 
fluence the economic life of other Oriental nations. 
Ideologically, China has for centuries set the pace for 
its neighbors. Soviet parties in Burma, Indo-China, 
and Malaya are given new encouragement. The new 
Kremlin satellite has already declared that “the Peo- 
ple’s Republic of China, soon to be established, will give 
overseas Chinese every possible assistance.” 

The question in many American minds seems to 
be: How could this happen? How could all of China 
be seized so quickly? In answer we must acknowledge 
that it did happen, and that things which happen today 
happen quickly. The world is in a hurry. 


The year 1946 was one of achievement for China. 
War with Japan had ended. The long-planned republic 
was about to be established. On 
HIGH HOPES Christmas Day of that year the 
Chinese National Assembly unani- 
mously approved a new constitution which laid down 
the following principles: 1) to make China an entirely 
independent State; 2) to make China a democracy with 
sovereignty vested in the citizenry; 3) to improve the 
social and economic system so that all the people would 
be able to earn a decent livlihood. 


In that same year Pope Pius XII announced that 
ninety-nine territories of China were being raised from 
mission territories to the rank 
DEVELOPMENTS of dioceses and archdioceses to 
care for China’s four and a 
half million Catholics. One of the Chinese bishops, 
the Most Rev. Thomas Tien, was chosen to be a Cardi- 
nal and was made Archbishop of Peiping. The Holy 
See had appointed a diplomatic representative to the 
National Government of China, and the Chinese Gov- 
ernment in turn had appointed an official representative 
to the Vatican. 


But meanwhile omnious developments were going 

on apace in the North. The Russians had occupied 
Manchuria at the close of the Jap- 

COMMUNISM anese war. There they collected 
SPREADS huge supplies of Japanese war ma- 
terial. The Soviet Red Army re- 

fused to let the Chinese Nationalist army occupy Man- 


AA we see il! 


churia, which rightfully belonged to the latter by treaty, 
and instead they permitted the Chinese Communists to 
arm themselves with modern equipment and take up 
important positions for an advance southward through 
China. For this advance the Red Army trained Chinese 
officers, equipping them with the added secret weapons 
of Marxism on the Russian model. The Communist 
leader, Mao-Tse-tung, who had for years kept China 
in a state of civil war, was now able to move against 
the Nationalist forces who were harrassed and wearied 
by almost twenty years of various civil and foreign 
wars. Chiang Kai-chek had little to match the relent- 
less drive of this totalitarian machine. His people were 
so anxious for any kind of peace. 

How is the Church faring in this picture? The 
general plan of the Red insurgents is to reduce all non- 
Communist opposition to impotence. In some places 
they have done this by executing priests and lay people 
But in most cases they are clever enough to avoid stir- 
ring up public wrath by open persecution, and have pre- 
ferred to make use of more deceptive devices. 


Missionaries in China today are remembering the 
persecution of other years. And they remember mis 
sionaries of another day. Six hun- 
A GLORIOUS = dred vears ago Blessed John of 
PAST Montecorvino, a Franciscan, went 
to China as a missionary. This learn- 
ed man translated the Holy Bible, said Mass in Mon- 
golian, and baptized thirty thousand people. He was 
consecrated Archbishop of Peking. Then the faith 
was tested by a long persecution. Jesuit Fathers came 
to China in 1582. They were welcomed and loved and 
their converts increased until the Manchu conquest in 
1644. 


The missionaries in China today realize that they 
are entering an era of persecution. They know that the 
Chinese missions still demand 
PERSECUTION enormous sacrifices, but that 
THE SEED these sacrifices are never given 1 
OF FAITH vain. “Persecution,” writes Fr 
Rouleau of the Jesuit Fathers,” 
the fundamental law of all Catholic growth, the divine 
philosophy which runs through the vast endless univer- 
sal stream of mission history from the beginning. It's 
a force as operative and vital today as in the primitive 
centuries.” The Church is Christ’s Mystical Body, and 
in the Church Christ’s Passion is perpetuated. The 
Church in China will not be conquered because the mis 
sionaries and the faithful have been strengthened by 
Christ Himself during their long years of prayer and 
suffering. 
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Christ Versus Christ 





By DeSales Standerwick, S.A. 


ed 


N the beginning of In Memoriam Tennyson the poet 

prays to God and says: “Let more of reverence in 

us dwell.” The world today needs such a prayer, 
because many men treat Christ, the Second Person of the 
Blessed Trinity, True God and True Man, as a patient 
in a ward, someone to be examined, analyzed, X-rayed, 
diagnosed; the whole affair is carried on in a cold, pro- 
fessional manner, even condescendingly. There are some 
men, very learned, who humble themselves enough to 
their time to a study of Christ, so that they may 
their enlightening conclusions to the expectant world. 


give 


give 


But that is not the way you approach Christ, the “Strong 
Son of God, Immortal Love.” Man, the created image of 
God, cannot dilly-dally speculatively with the Uncreated 
Image of God; an adopted son of God does not dare 
question the rights of the True Son of God. 

It almost seems that these learned men apply the test- 
tube method to Jesus Christ. What remains after the 
boiling-point has been reached is not the Christ-God of 
Catholicism, “Jesus Christ, yesterday, today, and for- 
ever,’ but the fast-fading silhouette of a sincerely holy, 
but erroneous human being whose personality somehow is 
supposed to affect all men who come after Him. 

With all due respect to its many sincere believers, I 
would like to point out that Protestantism is as negative 
a system of thought as possible; it was built upon denials. 
As you read through a history of Christian dogma, you 
find that the Protestant first looked at the teaching of 
the Catholic Church, next denied that teaching, and then 
adoped this denial. The Church said penance as a sacra- 
ment, with confession to a priest, took away sins; Protest- 
ants threw out confession and said confidence in Christ's 
merits sufhced for justification. The 
Church said justification affected the soul internally, made 
man a real, though adopted son of God. Protestantism 
sid man was inwardly corrupted and that justification 
Was just a mere external imputation of Christ’s merits. 
The Church said Christ was really, truly, and substan- 
tially present in the Blessed Eucharist; Protestantism has 
touched its ankles backwards trying, in over one hundred 
different interpretations, to misconstrue the obviously lit- 
eral meaning of the words, “This is My Body.” What is 
More to our concern here, the Church has ceaselessly, 
courageously, defiantly, and consistently affirmed the true 
divinity and the real humanity of Jesus Christ; Protestant- 
im played havoc with the Person and Nature of Christ 
till now He is with them a ghost whose shadow has mag’ 
tal influence on His devotees. 

It is a strange phenomenon that those men of Protes- 


overshadowing 


tantism whose language about Christ is the most veiled 
and vague are acclaimed the greatest theologians of our 
times. And in their pseudo-scientific terminology these 
men talk about the historical Christ and the personal 
Christ. The historical Christ was a man as you and I, 
they say. He was not God for His recorded miracles are 
all dreams, products of mass hysteria, Christian con- 
sciousness, and idealism. He could make mistakes as He 
actually did, thinking that the world would soon come 
to an end. He had no intention whatsoever of establishing 
a Church, much less a domineering, infallibility-claiming, 
necessary-for-salvation Church like the Church of Rome. 


Ah! But that the personal Christ; there’s a personality 
so magnetic that you are drawn to follow Him; He is 
dead, but His spirit lives on and gives people the courage 
to die for the right as He did. It is at this point that the 
Protestant theologians and ministers become eloquent and 
bombastic; the lack of true dogma and dogmatic truth is 
hidden the guise of beautiful 
and perfect vocal delivery. 


under sentence-structure 


These are points in the Protestant and Modernist her- 
esies which have puzzled and annoyed me for some time 
now. 


First of all, many deny the miracles of Christ entirely. 
Christ claimed to be God's messenger, the emissary of the 
Almighty; like all emissaries, Christ had to have refer- 
ences, proofs that He was what He claimed to be. Christ’s 
credentials were His miracles. A miracle, as an event per- 
formed the created 
nature, must be the work of God; where you meet such 


outside necessities and powers of 
a work, you meet God, you recognize God’s approval of 
the deed or the person or the place involved. Now, what 
I would like to see and read is this: the four Gospels 
published in continuous story-form with the miracles 
omitted. I cannot imagine a greater hodge-podge or more 
nonsensical narrative. There would be almost nothing left 
of the Gospels for so many of the sermons and words 
and parables of Christ are directly connected with His 
miracles. Besides, all the events of His life would be ex- 
tremely disconnected; many times He would be just going 
from town to town, doing nothing, saying nothing. And 
yet, tremendous crowds would be following Him, amazed 
at Him. Without the miracles to confirm His teaching, 
what would be His drawing power and the cause of the 
crowds’ amazement? 


Let us grant for the moment that the miracles are due 
to the idealism of the early Christians. Even this theory is 
weak, and for several reasons. First, because the early 
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Christians zealously guarded what they knew about Christ 
and His Gospel, and were quick to denounce and expose 
any innovations that were not in the Gospel handed down 
to them. Secondly, His admitted that 
Christ worked miracles. But to explain away what they 
couldn't deny, they said that He worked miracles by the 
power of Beelzebub (not, that He did not work miracles, 


ce mntempt raries 


what He worked were not miracles). I'm certain 
that if the 
powerful Christ in their writings 
not the 


or that 
early Christians were to fabricate an all- 
the result would be, 
silently courageous, humble, forgiving, patient, 
Gospel-Christ, but a pompous, conceited Christ. For once 
man gives his imagination free play, he invents strange 
gods and beings who do even stranger things and yet are 
plagued with human frailties and shortcomings. This is 
not just a guess on my part. To see that I'm right, all you 
have to do is to read three pages, any three pages, of the 
apocryphal gospels, those fantastic stories of a Christ we 
We might be forced to admit His divine, 
superhuman power, but we could never be drawn to a 
Christ Who killed, by His 
scolded Him as a child. As an example of the 
inclinations of men, take the antics of Superman in the 


couldn't love. 


word alone, a teacher who 


natural 


comic-strip; to all apparent purposes he is all-powerful 
But how often he uses his power foolishly, to show his 
own prowess and skill, to show off; 
on the side of law and order. 

If I were to write up the events of Christ’s life, I 
would change some things; 


and mind you, he is 


for example, Christ would 
very ceremoniously make mute the loud-mouthed Phari 
sees; He would bend low to the ground the necks of the 
haughty lawyers; He would display His power like a 
showman, at the same time taking vengeance on the puny 
opposition; I would have Christ prove His divinity on the 
Cross by afflicting His murderers with a terrible disease 
while He Himself descends triumphantly from the bloody 
Cross. The four Evangelists are too simple, too reserved, 
too humble for our tastes; but this same simplicity, this 
same reserve, this same humility give us an inward con- 
viction, and combined with the tale they tell, present 
objectively sound grounds for belief. You may try as you 
please, but you must leave the Gospels alone; distort them 
and you distort your own face; people are bound to laugh. 

Let us talk now about the influence of this de-deified 
Christ. According to the better Protestant theologians, 


UT OMNES UNUM SINT 


Karl Barth, Harry Emerson Fosdick, Bishop Oxnam, | 
hold Neibuhr, and Albert Schweitzer (this last equal only 
to St. Augustine and St. Thomas Aquinas, said a $ 
ern newspaper), we are to follow the lead of the Christ- 
man; kindness, good-fellowship, generosity, and a sweet 
Christian temper are the fundamental truths of this re- 


ligion. These far-seeing prophets dispose of most dogma 
carelessly and happily; organized religion seems unimpor- 
tant; and of all things, God plays the least part in their 
diversified systems. His rights are ignored, His words 


twisted. These men let their minds roam all over the field 
of religious speculation, as though each one individually 
and inevitably was sure to come to the truth. Oftertimes 
they arrive at different and opposing answers to th 


same 


questions, they offer different and opposing explanat 


of the same dogmas. And yet, they all claim they ar 
followers of the One Truth, Jesus Christ 
If I were to set about planning my soul's salvation, | 


would not follow the Christ of these men. Why? Becaus 
they say He was subject to error, that He was in fact 
wrong at times. If He was wrong about the end of the 


world, how do I know He was right about marria 


purity? If He didn’t intend to build a Church, “Up 
this rock I will build My Church,” then He didn’t say 
and mean, “Be ye perfect as your heavenly Father 


perfect.” It seems that they include what they like and 
omit what they don’t like; they pick and choose. But if 
this is permissible, where are we going to make the divi 
sion between truth and error in Christ’s words and ac 
tions? You see how arbitrary the whole situation becomes 
And dividing Christ into historical and personal, or any 
other way, comes down to destroying Christ. These men 
might make out better if they scanned through Shake 
speare and developed a theology from his works; at least, 
they wouldn’t have any miracles to throw out. 

All of us must put down our microscopes and test-tubes 
and stop treating Christ like a rare specimen. Christ 1s 
so simple, it appals those who study Him; thus they try 
to find in Him all kinds of the deepest mysteries, just s 
long as these mysteries can explain away their non 
observance of His precepts. We cannot match Christ in 
His simplicity; but our reverence in coming close to Him 
will convince Him that we need Him, that we want Him, 
that it is we who are full of contradictions and errors and 
faults, and that He will solve our problems, not we, His 
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Sastem Catholics in America 





By Dunstan Donovan, S.A. 


HE strength and prestige of the 
Church in our country today 
tribute 
yyalty of those waves of emi 


Is In great measure a 
to the 
grants from Europe who sought new 
life o1 
decad s of the 
Bringing with them a strong and vig 


uur shores during the last 


nineteenth century. 


rous Catholicism, the Irish and 
Germans formed the nucleus of the 
American Church; later the Slavs 
and Latins made their contribution 


It was not until immigration from 
Central and Eastern Europe was well 
that American Catholics 


became aware of the existence of tra 


underway 


ditions other than their own among 
Catholics of the Oriental rites. The 
greatest number of these have been 
and are of Slavonic descent. How- 
ever, it might be considered one of the 
glories of the American Church that 
practically every one of the Eastern 
rites has its followers and its shrines 
in this our land, and American Cath- 
dlics, more than others, have an op- 
portunity to estimate the universal- 
ity of the Church as manifest in the 
colorful variety of liturgical usages. 
Though the opportunity is there, 
we must confess that only in very re 
cent times have Catholics to any con- 
siderable number made much use of 
it. The British observer who judged 
our Catholicism as “parochial” may 
have had in mind the tendency of 
Catholics from the original immigrant 
groups to look down upon the “for- 
eigners” 
grudging “acceptance” was given to 
the existence of parishes of Polish, 
Italian, and other national origins, 
itwas withheld for long periods from 
those of the “peculiar” people who 
Protested that they were Catholics 


who came later. But when 





V. THE MELKITES 





Fr. Dunstan Donovan, S.A. 


but who had married priests and sang 
their Masses in strange tongues. Even 
today the 
bright, though everyone agrees that 


picture is not entirely 
» gloomy as it was a gen- 
eration ago. The work of the Ford- 
ham Eastern Rites 
and Liturgies, the Chair of Unity 
Octave Committee in Washington, 
the Teresa Higginson Guild in Chi- 
to cite only the best known in- 


it 1s not s 


Conference on 


cago 


stances—has impressed upon many 
Catholics the unique richness of our 
heritage—to be a Church made up 


of believers from all lands, including 


those who have borne witness down 
the centuries to apostolic origins. 
Access to the 


lavish 


liturgically 


the “Greek” Catholics, 
ind the realization that they share 
their heritage and traditions with a 


churches of 


hundred and fifty million separated 
Oriental Christians can deepen con- 


cern for Christian Unity. But until 
the day when all Catholics are per- 
meated by this so necessary under 


standing of the value of diversity, 
Oriental Catholics in America plead 
that they not be ridiculed or pres- 
sured into apologizing for what is 
s guaranteed 


sacred to them, what 


to them by the laws of the Church, 
and what may well be the norm by 
which the sin- 
their 


own proper liturgical rites and cus- 


dissidents gauge the 


cerity of the Roman pontiffs 


toms. It has been their anxiety to pre- 
serve their ancient observances intact 
that has made some of these Oriental 
peoples “clannish,” more desirous of 
being let alone than being gradually 
“assimilated” into the parishes of the 
Latins. 


Catholics of an older generation 
can recall the interest manifested in 
door-to-door peddlers who spoke little 
English, and who though manifestly 
not European resented being called 
Jews. Besides their stock in trade of 
household utensils, ladies’ wear, and 
laces, they often carried religious ar- 
ticles of unusually good workman- 
ship. By common consent these trav- 
elling traders were called Syrians, 
though often they themselves tried to 
make finer distinctions. It was known 
that they were Christians of a sort, 
and in Catholic communities they 
often attached themselves to the par- 
ish church. But there was a 
colony of them in any city, in short 
order quarters were rented or begged 
for a little church of their own. But 


once 
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when the number of these tiny 
chapels of the Syrians multiplied in 
the city, the native Catholics 
who thought they had solved the 
secret of just who these newcomers 
were became naturally more confused. 


same 


Incredulity might have been the 
response to information that these 
people were countrymen of Our 
Lord, that some of them spoke the 
same language that He had spoken, 
that in their homelands they had kept 
the faith for centuries, in spite of 
steady and ruthless persecutions by 
the Mohammedans. But not all the 
Syrians Catholic; 
were Catholic wanted to be known 
as Maronites and Melkites according 
to their own special differences. So 
vital were those differences that the 
two Catholic groups, when they could 
afford it, had separate churches, sep- 
arate social institutions. The Maron- 
ites, who came from Mount Lebanon, 
seemed to have much in common with 
the Roman rite Catholics—at least 
they used similar vestments and their 
altar breads were in the form of small 
round hosts. The Melkites, on the 
contrary, had a good deal in common 
with the Syrian Orthodox—who ap- 
parently formed the majority of the 
whole group—as they used the By- 
zantine rite in the Arabic language, 
with all its special stress on chant 


were those who 


and congregational participation in 
the Divine Liturgy. 

To the Melkites belong the distinc- 
tion of having the first priest among 
the Syrian people in America—at 
least the first priest who came over 
to this country on a permanent basis. 
Previous to 1890, immigration from 
Syria, the Lebanon, Palestine, and 
Egypt was almost negligible. Turkish 
misrule discouraged anyone from try- 
ing to emigrate to better his financial 
status, though of course the only ones 
free to settle in western countries 
were the Christian subjects of the 
Sultan, not being impeded by western 
legislation about polygamy. Protest- 
ant “missionaries’—well-meaning in- 
dividuals who had discovered that 
there were Christians in the Near 
East who could be persuaded to at- 
tend their mission schools and col- 
leges—laid the foundation for this 
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interest of the Syrians in the New 
World without fully intending it. 
They attracted the youth of the vari- 
ous Christian 


communities to their 
centers, hoping that these might be- 
come apostles of “purifying” their 
brethren from Catholic or Orthodox 


“errors.”’ It soon became obvious to 





Send Forth the Loaves 
and Fishes 


o 
& 


What though our land be mighty, 
What shall the profit be, 

If we who boast of riches, 

Can live in luxury, 

While cold and hunger threaten 

The wery breath and life 

Of these, the least, the children, 
The Innocents of strife? 


How shall we stand at judgement, 
What will the Master say? 
Think on these things, America, 
Oh, choose the Christ-like way. 
Send forth the loaves and fishes, 
Send forth the warming cloak, 
Then shall our land be mighty, 
And light shall be its yoke! 
—Edna E. King 





these Protestant missionaries that the 


Christians of the land were not easily, 


fooled; some of them in wily fashion 
outwardly conformed to Protestant- 
ism while at the mission schools, re- 
jecting it as soon as they had learned 
English and could emigrate. From 
1856, when the first Syrian mission 
student (born a Catholic, and “con- 
verted” by the Americans) reached 
Boston, onward a few adventurous 
souls made the long voyage through 
the Mediterranean and across the At- 
lantic. In the 70’s and 80’s groups 
who were able to lay by the fare 
joined the trek, and in 1890, the 
Melkite Catholics from the Diocese 
of Zahlah and Furzal in the Lebanon 
welcomed their first pastor in the 
person of Father Abraham Beche- 
wate, a monk from Saida. Father 
Bechewate first offered the Holy Sac- 
rifice in the Byzantine rite and the 


Arabic tongue in the basement 


of Saint Peter’s Church in Barclay 
Street, New York. 

Historic old Saint Peter's, then, can 
lay claim to the distinction of pro 


viding a spiritual home for the 
migrants in addition to its long |j 
of other benefactions. Today, Barclay 
Street marks the northern extremity 
of the Syrian district of Manhattan 
which extends southward to the Bat 
tery. Though most of the Syrian fam 
ilies have gone, their industry having 
paid off dividends and made it pos 
sible for them to bring up their fam 





ilies in less populous zones, this lower 
end of the city is still the religious 
and cultural center of the Syrians in 
In addition to the rather 
sumptuous Saint George's in 
Washington Street, the seat of the 
representative in America of the Mel 
kite Catholic Patriarch “of Antioch, 
Alexandria, Jerusalem, and all the 
East,” this district has a Maronite 
church, a number of Syrian Orthodox 
churches, and a few inconsequential 


America. 
new 


of the sects, which never 
seem to cease their futile efforts at 
proselytizing. Along Washington 
Street one finds the offices of a num 
ber of Arabic-language dailies, week: 


“missions” 


lies, and monthlies (these people are 
avid readers), again multiplied be 
cause of the varying spiritual back 
grounds of this people. One can stare 
in amazement at the displays of On 
ental curios in a number of shops, 
which though outwardly dim and 
uninviting are extravagant in their 
inner appointments. The epicurean 
sate his appetite on genuine 
Arabic dishes, if he does not mind 
becoming one of a gathering of hearty 
Syrian eaters. In the coffee-shops, 
with their dim and smoky atmoy 
phere, one can come across the lead: 


can 


ers of all the Syrian groups at some 
time or other of the day. They do not 
serve American-style coffee, but tiny 
cups of thick and concentrated bev 
erage, which to the uninitiated seems 
largely sediment. Water-pipes, on 4 
communal basis, are to be found in 
each establishment. 

Within the shadow of Wall Street 
there are by-ways in which English 
is even now rarely heard. Huddled 
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alone the wharfs of the lower West 
Side, but stretching through to Broad- 
way is America’s little Syria. Many 
of its tenements are vacant now, the 
frst generation having striven to edu- 
cate its youngsters in the American 
way, though vigorously opposing any- 
thing that might lead to marriage 
with outsiders, or even to Syrians of 
other groups. Saint George's, the 
Melkite Church, caters a good deal 
to ofice workers from the brokerage 
houses that tower above. On week- 
days its noonday Liturgy (much 
shortened) is crowded; on Sundays, 
however, it reverts to its Oriental 
traditions. The venerable archiman- 
drite who is its pastor chants the Lit- 
urgy in Arabic, in what often sounds 
like low and strident wail, but 
becomes rich when the con- 
gregation makes its responses as did 


whicl 


their forefathers for so many cen- 
turies 
From Manhattan the 


set out t 


first Syrians 
all parts of the country. 
Semites, they are a nation of traders, 
and so wherever a big city offered 
opportunities they settled down. Bos- 


ton, Lawrence, Worcester in Massa- 
chusetts, Woonsocket and Central 
Falls in Rhode Island, and Danbury 
in Connecticut have their Melkite 


churches. None of them are preten- 
tious, but all are treasured by the 
faithful who look to their priests for 
the Bread of Life. 

The Church of the Virgin Mary, 
at Amity and Clinton Streets, Brook- 
lyn, is perhaps now the largest con- 
gregation of Greek Catholic Syrians 
in America. Other churches in the 
East are Saint Nicholas’ in Rochester, 
and Saint Ann’s, Paterson, New 
The Melkites have other 
parishes in Shenandoah and Scranton, 
Pennsylvania, and at Cleveland, Ak- 
ton, Youngstown, and Canton, Ohio. 
The larger cities of the West—De- 
troit, Chicago, Milwaukee, Omaha, 
Los Angeles—also have their Melkite 
parishes. In the deep South, rather 


Jersey 


5 
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Bear Witness 


Hold the Christian banner high, 
Bearer of this name; 

Better far that you should die, 

Than live to bring it shame. 

Christian witness to His Word, 

In thought and decd be true. 

The world has need of Christ as Lord, 


And Christ has need of you 


’ 


Edna E. King 














surprisingly, there is a Melkite church 
in Birmingham. 

The thrifty and industrious immi- 
grants of a generation ago have pros- 
pered, and in many cases have be- 
founders of important busi- 

Old World trades 
weaving, silk processing—have de- 
into thriving trades, and 
there are many Syrians in the res- 
taurant and hotel businesses. It is not 
unusual for children of the first gen- 
eration to have college educations, 


come 
nesses carpet 


veloped 


due to the watchfulness and concern 
of their parents, and many of them 
are now doctors, lawyers, and pro- 
fessional men. 

This has, of course, led to expan- 
sion from the original Syrian “col- 
onies” in our country, with the result 
that many of the most active workers 
in some of our Latin parishes are of 
Melkite stock. But one can be sure 
that even here there is an attachment 
to the things of their fathers, and on 
the occasion of feasts, of family re- 
unions, and Syrian cultural activities, 
they do not mind travelling long dis- 
tances to participate in the Byzantine 
rite so dear to them. 

It is indeed phenomenal that in 


CER CREO 


the twentieth century 1n the newest 
earth Catholic 
should be given to God in the liturgy 
of the Greeks and in the language of 
the Arab Advocates of 


“uniformity’—who in the past were 


nation on worship 


conquerors 


responsible for ugly schisms from 


unity—are impatient with the tena- 
ciousness of the Melkites in particular 
for their loyalty to the traditions of 
their fathers. In this such advocates 
are defying the laws of the Holy 
Catholic Church, that magnificent 
organization in which God is honored 
all the more in a variety of tongues 
and ways. It was the Apostle Saint 
John who witnessed the martyrs 
praising the Son of God before His 
celestial Throne, “Thou hast re- 
deemed us, O Lord, in Thy Blood, 
out of every tribe and tongue and 
people and nation.” Witness to this 
universality of His redemptive mis- 
sion remains enshrined with us in 
America by the multiplicity of 
churches of other rites. Those of the 
Melkites, with their reverence for the 
ways of antiquity, have a special role 
for us in bringing to our eyes and 
minds a vital aspect of the true Cath- 
olicity of our Church. 





Gelicitations prom the Hierarchy and 
Qriends on Our Golden dubilee 


(CONCLUDED FROM 


ed 


Dear Father Angelus: 

I remember visiting the property now at Gray- 
years ago with Father Paul himself when 
he pointed out to me where he made his beginning and 
what he had in mind, 

Everything considered one can see how the provi- 
dence of God and His divine mercy has made possible 
the wonderful institution he founded which today is 
spreading so rapidly throughout the world, taking in 
three Continents, bringing before all the great example 
of St. Francis and his love of the Cross and of 
kind, and of the fields, the birds and the 
of all creation. 
with the Fathers in thankfulness for the 
goodness of God and the apostolic spirit of your found- 
er, and of the great work accomplished by the Fathers 
and Sisters throughout the years in the interest of holy 
Church and for the salvation of souls. 

I trust I may be permitted to add a personal noti 
of appreciation of the work of the Fathers and Sisters 


moor some 


man- 
animals and 


I join 


of the Atonement characterized as it has always been 
by: the outstanding virtues of your Community,—humi- 
lity, self-sacrifice, and obedience and charity to all. 


Mi’. M. Duke 
Archbishop of Vancouver 
* ¢ * # 
My dear Father Delahunt : 
Accept my sincere congratulations on the occasion 
and my best wishes for the future success of the 
munity. 


conl- 


MH Janes Kearney 
Bishop of Rac hester 
* 


* * * 
Dear Father Delahunt: 
How good of you and your brothers in Christ to 


ask my blessing on the great and holy occasion of your 


Golden Jubilee! 


The broadcasting fame of the Franciscan Friars of 
is well known to us at our 


the Atonement at Graymoor 
new radio station WFJL-FAM, here in 
have profited much by the example of 


Chicago. HW 


your long and 


distinguished career in bringing Christ to the masses 
through the medium of first-rate radio drama. 
Please accept my blessing, therefore, on the occa- 


sion of your Golden Jubilee. 


I ask Our Lord and Our Lady to continue to bless 
radio 
your 


over the 
words of 


you and your work in your monastery, 
and in the foreign missions. In the 


NOVEMBER ISSUI 


saintly father, St. Francis, I ask that God will continu 


to make you all “an instrument of His will. IWVher 
there hatred may you continue to sow love; where 
there is injury, pardon; where there is doubt, faith, 
where there is despair, hope; where there is darkness, 
light ; and where there is sadness, joy.” 


WM Bernard J. Sheil, DD. 
Auxiliary Bishop of Chicago 
es -8 2 
Dear Father Angelus: 
I had the happy privilege of making the a 
tance of saintly Founder, Father Paul 
Francis, and I am that he rejoices in heavenly 
jubilation with you on the completion of these first 
fifty years of priestly work, and that he will bi 
spiration and a means of intercession for the ( 
tion and its new Apostolic missionary labors 
With heartfelt felicitations on your Golden Jubilee 
Rolin P. Cody 
Auxiliary Bishop of 


* * * * 


juain- 
your late Tames 


sure 


m in 


ongqredaa- 


Saint Le 


Dear Father Angelus: 

I should like to extend my sincere congratulations, 
as well as those of all Maryknollers, on the progress 
made by your Society during the past fifty years. May 


God continue to shower His blessings on you and your 
community, 
mM Raymond A. Lane, M.M., D.D. 
Superior General of Maryknoll 
: * £2 


Reverend and dear Father: 

I appreciate very much your kind invitation ti 
attend the Golden Anniversary of the founding of the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. I regret most 
sincerely my inability to be present, because at that 


in October, we are 


time very busy. 
MH Eugene MeGuinness 
Bishop of Oklahoma 
a 
Dear Father Delahunt: 

Unfortunately for me I shall be absent from the 
city on Oct. 4, and cannot be present. I shal on my 
prayers of thanksgiving at the Altar to yours on the 
momentous occasion and promise to remember all 


you fervently and frequently in my daily devotions. 
mim. R.. rnold 
Military Delegate 
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wv. Fr. Angelus Delahunt S.A. 
Happy to join you in Jubilee. God’s Blessings. 
MBishop Schlarmann 
Bishop of Peoria 


x * * * 


V.1 


Very Reverend and dear Father: 
wish to congratulate you and your Congregation 
for the marvelous growth that has been made and the 


extension of your Apostolate into many fields at home 


md abroad. Here in the Diocese of Amarillo, your 


Friars have labored zealously for over a quarter of a 
century and have raised the former struggling mission 
of St. <Inthony at Hereford to a flourishing parish. 


HWith my congratulations I join my prayers with 
yours that God will continue to bless the Congregation 


of the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement and will 
give you an increase in your membership and will con- 
tinue to bless you with every success in the missionary 
field 


HH Laurence J. Fitz Simon 
sishop of Amarillo 
+ «= 
Very Reverend and dear Father: 

It was my privilege to meet several times your be- 
loved Founder, Father Paul James Francis, on the oc- 
casion of his visits to Philadelphia for the meetings of 
the Third Order of St. Francis. I was always deeply 
impressed with his simplicity, wisdom and kindliness ; 
and I rejoice with you that the seed which he planted 
is now beginning to bear rich fruit. 

Please be assured of my deep interest in the work 
of your Community and of my prayers that God may 
continue to bless it abundantly in the future as He has 
in the past. 

MH Hugh L. Lamb 
Auxiliary Bishop of Philadelphia 
ses 6 6 
Very Reverend dear Father: 

His Excellency Archbishop Edwin V. Byrne send 
his congratulations and blessing on the occasion of the 
Golden Jubilee of your foundation. May God continue 
to prosper your great work and make it even more 
fruitful for immortal souls! 

Since the Archdiocese of Santa Fe has as its patron 
St. Francis of Assisi, we are having a Solemn Ponti- 
fical Mass in our Cathedral on Oct. 4. We shall unite 
with you in prayer to the great St. Francis, so that he 
may intercede for us before the Throne of Heaven. 

(Rev.) Sigmund Charewics 
Secretary 





* * * * 
Very Reverend and dear Father Delahunt: 

In the name of the Most Reverend Bishop, may I 
express warm congratulations on the happy occasion of 
the Golden Jubilee of the founding of Graymoor. Under 
God, your Congregation has accomplished a glorious 
work for the Church and for souls.. The Departure 

















Ceremony for your newly-assigned missionaries to Jap- 
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an, which will form a part of the Jubilee observance 
on the feast of your holy patron, St. Francis of Assisi, 
is an index of the zealous work you plan for the future. 
Please be assured that we shall join with your many 
friends in prayerful mementos of praise and Thanks- 
giving for the many blessings that Almighty God has 
granted to your Congregation during the past fifty 
years. 

(Rev.) John A. Duskie 

Vicar General, Diocese of Salina 

a. 

Very Reverend and dear Father Delahunt: 

From our days at Pocantico Hills, N. Y., where 
formerly Vovitiate have learned, 
particularly from our dear old patriarch, Brother Juli- 
the Friars of the 
derful spirit and achievements. 
ure to join with 4 


our was located, we 
Atonement, their won- 
It gives us great pleas- 
mur countless friends and well-wishers 
in prayerfully expressing to you our hopes that the 
good Lord may 


an, to revere 


continue His benign benedictions on 
Extending to in the 


name of the Brothers our cordial congratulations on the 


you and your community. you 
memorable Jubilee of your Society. 
( Rev.) Brother A. 
Provincial 
“es Se 


ictor, WSC. 


Dear Confreres: 

Today is the feast of Our Holy Father Saint Fran- 
is: it is always a great day for Franciscans. But this 
day is eS Pec ially great for your Soe iety because, as we 
all well realize, today is the fiftieth anniversary of its 
founding. Hence we are all of the same Franciscan 
Family: as one member of this family we of this monas- 
tery corporately congratulate you, our Brothers in 
Christ and Saint Francis, and wish you further success 
and the particular blessing of God. 

Fraternally yours, 
The Franciscans of 
Lourdes Monastery 
* * & * 
Very Reverend and dear Father Delahunt: 

Since my pleasant association with the Society of 
the Atonement during my term of office as Director of 
Lincoln Hall, I have learned to admire and respect the 
Reverend Fathers and Brothers of your Order. It 
would give me great pleasure to join with your many 
friends in honoring the memory of your beloved found- 
er Father Paul, S.A., as so many of your membership 
are well-known to the New York Archdiocese and in 
particular to our confreres of the Brothers of the Chris- 
tian Schools. 

Accept my sincere and cordial congratulations and 
promise of a share in our prayers and Community de- 
votions, to the end that God may continue to bless your 
Society with devoted religious souls, who will carry on 
the great traditions of your holy founder. 

( Rev.) Brother B. Thomas, F.S.C. 
President 


362 ih 
Dear Father Delahunt: 

I regret exceedingly that I cannot be present on 
October 4th to rejoice and extend thanks to Almighty 
God for the manifold blessings He has bestowed on 
your community. Our Master General ts in the country 
and he will be with me in Providence and Boston on Oc- 
tober 4th. We are establishing a new Novitiate in Dover, 
Mass., and our Master General wishes to see the prop- 
erty the Province has acquired before his carly depar- 
ture for Rome. 

Please, however, accept my sincere congratulations 
on this most auspicious occasion. May Almighty God 
continue to bless you and your brother religious. 

Sincerely in Christ, 
(V. Rev.) T. S. McDermott, O.P. 
Provincial 


* * * * 


Very Reverend and dear Father: 

We shall ask God to bless you and your work 
which has grown so wonderfully during these fifty 
years. You have our sincere congratulations and best 
wishes for a more glorious future. 

(V. Rev.) Lloyd P. McDonald, S.S. 
Provincial 


* * * * 


Very Rev. and dear Father General: 

The Paulist Fathers wish to extend to you and to 
your Community their very sincere congratulations on 
your Golden Jubilee Celebration. Your Society has 
made a very definite contribution to the religious life 
of our country and I am sure that your missionary 
activities, particularly in Japan, will bring you great 
blessings. 

Be assured of our good wishes and our prayers as 
well as a remembrance in all our Masses. May we 
wish you many successful and fruitful years in the 
Vineyard. 

, (V. Rev.) James F. Cunningham, C.S.P. 

Superior General 
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Very Reverend and dear Father: 

Please accept the most sincere felicitations of the 
Province of the Most Holy Name. Our Fathers hay 
watched your work and we cherish the conviction that 
the hand of God is with you. May you conti 
prosper and expand, and may the special benediction 
of our Hely Father Saint Francis be always with you 

(V’. Rev.) Fr. Thomas Plassmann, 0.! 
Provincial 


* * * *& 


EXECUTIVE CHAMBER 
State of New York 
ALBANY 
September 27, 1949 
Dear Father General: 

Itisa great pleasure to send my hearty congratula- 
tions to the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement upon 
the occasion of the celebration of the Golden Jubilee 
of their foundation. It is most fitting that this oc- 
casion be observed with the utmost respect and sym- 
pathy, 

The growth of your great Order in the half cen- 
tury since it was established by Father Paul James 
Francis is a stgn and a token of the fundamental need 
in the hearts of all men and women of good will for the 
great end in whose cause Father Paul and his succes- 
sors worked and prayed,—the achievement of Christian 
unity. The establishment of houses of your order all 
over the United States and Canada, also in Europe and 
Japan, is also eloquent testimony to the concentrated 
seal and devotion of the Friars of the Atonement and 
of their leaders who succeeded Father Paul. The 
goodness and sincerity of their hearts are exemplified in 


the numerous missionary and charitable activities of the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement throughout the 
world. 

May the blessings of Divine Providence cont nue 


to be shed upon your endeavors and those of yow 
successors through the centuries to come. 
Thomas E. Dew 


Governo 
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IS Holiness, Pope Pius XII early in November 
issued a plea that the Christians of the world 
join in a crusade of prayer that the present ses- 
sion of the United Nations Assembly would bring forth 
a settlement favoring the internationalization of the 
Christian Holy Places in Palestine. 

Pointing out that the Holy Father has repeatedly 
declared “territorial internationalization of Jerusalem 
and its area under the sovereignty and the effective con- 
trol of the Family of Nations” to be the only real guar- 
anty “for the safety and the sacred character of Jeru- 
salem, for the protection of the Holy Places, for the 
free exercise of the indisputable rights of a Christian 
minority and for free access of pilgrims to their 
shrines,” the members of the Catholic Hierarchy, at 
their annual meeting in Washington last month, declar- 
ed that “There can be no question as to the meaning of 
internationalization in the Papal letters. It is the con- 
cept originally expressed by the General Assembly itself 
in November, 1947. It is a true international regime 
and not a mere control or curatorship. 

“In our historic position as defenders of the sacred- 
ness of the Holy Places and of free access to them, we 
appeal to our civil authorities and to the nations for a 
real and effective internationalization of Jerusalem and 
its environments.” 

* * * 

By unanimous vote of the National Executive 
Committee of the American Legion, at its meeting in 
Indianapolis last month, the three million members of 
the Legion in the United States were urged to pause 
for one minute at noon each day, and offer a prayer for 
enduring world peace. 

* * * 

Among the most important of the recent appoint- 
ments made by His Holiness Pope Pius XII, is that of 
His Eminence Giuseppe Cardinal Bruno as Prefect of 
the Sacred Congregation of the Council. He succeeds 
Francesco Cardinal Marmaggi, who died November 13. 

The Congregation of the Council deals with the 
teaching of catechism, supervises the priests, canons, 
teligious associations and Catholic action groups, and 
administers the property of the Church. 

Most Reverend Aloysius J. Muench Bishop of 


Fargo, N. D., who has been serving as Apostolic Visitor 
to Germany, has assumed duty as regent of the Apostol- 
ic Nunciature at Kronberg, Western Germany, a new 
post. 








Bishop Muench, is a native of Milwaukee, Wis. 
He has long maintained an active interest in the Church 
in Germany. He is well acquainted with Europe, hav- 
ing studied at Oxford and Cambridge in England, the 
University of Freiburg in Switzerland, and the Uni- 
versity of Paris following his ordination in 1913. 

In 1946 he was appointed liaison officer between 
American Military Government headquarters in Ger- 
many and Catholic authorities in that country. 

In the United States the Holy See has made the 
following appointments: Most Rev. Edward A. Fitz- 
gerald, Auxiliary Bishop of Dubuque, to be Bishop of 
Winona, Minn.; Most Rev. Leo Binz, formerly Coad- 
jutor Bishop of Winona to be Coadjutor Archbishop 
with right of succession to Archbishop Henry Rohlman 
of Dubuque; Msgr. Francis Hyland as Auxiliary to 
sishop Gerald P. O’Hara of Savannah—Atlanta; and 
Most Rev. Francis M. Kelly, formerly Bishop of Win- 
ona who retired on account of ill health, has been named 
Titular Bishop of Nasai. 

* * * 

A two-column article entitled “Catholicism Today” 
appearing in a recent issue of The Times, leading Brit- 
ish daily newspaper published in London, has aroused 
widespread comment, not alone in England, but on the 
Continent as well. Appearing almost on the eve of the 
annual observance of the Chair of Unity Octave (Jan- 
uary 18-25th) for the unity of Christians in the Fold of 
Peter, the article calls for a re-examination of the Cath- 
olic Church as the spiritual leader of the world. 

The Reformation and Counter Reformation con- 
troversies have lost their savor, says thé article. What 
people want now, it states, is fundamental re-Christiani- 
zation. ““The Pope has shown his awareness of the es- 
sential need,” says the Times writer. 

Classifying the Church as Public Enemy No. 1 of 
the Marxists, the article says, “The struggle against 
Marxian paganism, in which the Church has given so 
unequivocal a lead, is creating a common Christian 
sympathy. There is much to support the view that the 
time is ripe for re-examining the relations between 
Rome and the other Christian bodies. .. .” 

The article hopes that Rome “will make a gesture 
to the Christian world” in an hour of need, and agrees 
that “the Mother Church of Western Christendom has 
still much to give to modern society.” 

While the article is termed a “very confused one” 
by the Universe, London Catholic weekly, nevertheless 
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it is noted that twenty vears ago such an article in the 
Times—which is strongly Anglican in policy—would 
have raised a storm of protest. 

Today the reaction, expressed in lengthy corre 
spondence which has included letters from many high 
ranking Anglicans, is largely one of guarded approvai 
of what the paper has to say. 

~ * * 


The Carmelite Order has come into possession of 
the great thirteenth century house which was their orig- 
inal and first foundation in England. Still named “The 
Friars,” at Aylesford, near Maidstone, Kent, some thir- 
ty miles south of London, it was founded by St. Simon 
Stock and is the only pre-Reformation friary in the 
country to stand today on its original foundations and 
under its own roof, 

St. Simon Stock, known as “Simon of England,” is 
reputed to have been the last Prior of Mount Carmel. 
When the Saracens overran the Holy Land he led 
some of the Mount Carmel hermits to England. In 
1248 he was elected the first Carmelite general in the 
West. 

The friary, standing in 40 acres, was purchased by 
the Carmelites’ prior general, the Most Rev. E. Kilian 
Lynch, and will be rededicated to Our Lady of Mout 
Carmel in July, 1951, when the order celebrates the 7th 
centenary of the Scapular Vision. 

* * * 

The entire Government of Eire will head a special 
pilgrimage to Rome during the Holy Year, 1950, It 
will be the first time an entire government has made 
such a pilgrimage. 

It is not yet known how many people will take part 
in the special pilgrimage. Nine Irish pilgrimages have 
been registered with the Holy Year Committee to date 
and it is estimated that 40,000 Catholics will take part 
in these. 

The biggest single pilgrimages have been register- 
ed by Spain, which has arranged for one group of 30,- 
000 and another of 20,000 to visit Rome. 

* * * 

The consecration of the world to the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus, as done by Pope Leo XIII at the beginning of 
this century, and to the Immaculate Heart of Mary, as 
was done by the present Pontiff in 1942 during the war, 
will be renewed during the Holy Year, according to a 
report in the “Osservatore Romano.” The renewal will 
take place at one of the Jubilee Masses which Pope Pius 
XII will celebrate in St. Peter’s, according to the re- 
port. 

The announcement states that the reported decision 
for the reconsecration follows the requests of numerous 
3ishops during recent months. 

* * * 


Declaring that the post-war output of motion-pic- 
tures are the most immoral in fifteen years, Rev. Patrick 
J. Masterson, executive secretary of the National Le- 
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gion of Decency, has asked the motion-picture execu- 
tives to clean up their films and indirectly appealed to 
movie stars to cease flouting “the laws of God and man” 
in their private lives. 

He ascribed current immorality in movies partly to 
the influx of foreign films, more than half of which 
were found “objectionable,” since last November. How- 
ever, he said the Legion’s rejection of domestic films 
also was at an all-time high of 20 per cent. 


* * * 


The campaign of the bigots to feed the flames of 
anti-Catholic hatred was brought more clearly into the 
open last month by a non-Catholic novelist, Taylor 
Caldwell, whose married name is Mrs. Marcus Reback 
In a letter to the Saturday Review of Literature, 
correspondence columns have recently carried some bit- 
ter anti-Catholic attacks, Miss Caldwell disclosed that 
she is continually finding in her mail anti-Catholic pam- 
phlets and leaflets sent anonymously and that many of 


whose 


her friends report the same experience. 

“If the planners of universal hatred were onl 
original, one could at least be interested in their orig- 
inality,” Miss Caldwell wrote. “But they use the same 
old cliches, the same old lies about Roman Catholics as 
they used against the Jews not so very long ago. It 
would be boresome, and only stupid, if it were not so 
dangerous. 

“Ten, nine, eight vears ago, they said it was the 
Jews who controlled the American press, American 
politics, etc. That, unfortunately, did not go over too 
well in America, as it was so palpably absurd, consider- 
ing the very small Jewish population here. But the 
Roman Catholic Church, having so many more mem- 
bers than the Jewish religion, is a wider target for false- 
hood and calumny, and the ancient lies are being polish- 
ed up again.” 

Miss Caldwell noted that she had heard it was 
dangerous for a writer, or any other person dependent 
on public response, to take sides in a controversy. “ Nev- 
ertheless,” she wrote, “in so far as I am concerned, | 
believe that it is better for one’s self-respect to join bat- 
tle, in these days, with any force or organization or any 
individual which attempts to spread hatred among men, 
than it is to keep silent.” 

Miss Caldwell, whose fiction works have won a 
wide following and who has had several of her novels 
distributed by national book clubs, observes: “As 4 
Protestant, I cannot claim to know everything about the 
Church. But I am convinced of one thing: There is a 
definite plan under way in America to set one American 
against another American, and the plan is sinister.” 

She noted especially the danger that comes “when 
we confine our accusations to any one race, to any one 
religion, and insist that we, the accusers, are all with- 
out stain. In that insistence lie madness and ruin and 
death—our own as well as our brother’s. In God's 


name,” she concluded, “let there be an end to hatred. 
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The Very Reverend Father General of the Capuchins, Fr. Clement, O.F.M. Cap., during recreation with the 


Friars. Left to right seated: 


Standing: 











Graymoor 


Fr. Cuthbert, O.F.M. Cap., Fr. Eugene, S.A., Fr. Clement, and Fr. Seraphim, O.F.M Cap. 
Fr. Samuel, S.A., Fr. Anselm, S.A., Fr. Bonaventure, S.A., Fr. Alan, S.A., and Fr. John Baptist, S.A. 


naymoor Aunals 


ARLY last month we were fa- 
vored by a visit from the 
Most Reverend Fr. Clement 

of Milwaukee, Superior General of 
the Friars Minor Capuchins. Ac- 
companied by Fr. Cuthbert, Secre- 
tary for the Missions, and Fr. 
Guardian of the Friary at Garrison 
where he was staying, Fr. Clement 
came to Graymoor for supper and 
remained with us for recreation. Fr. 
Clement is an old friend of ours. For 
a number of years while he was sta- 


ed 


tioned at Garrison he was confessor 
for our Sisters. At present he and 
Fr. Cuthbert are making their offi- 
cial visitation of the numerous Ca- 
puchin missions and provinces scat- 
tered throughout the world. 
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Our own Father General, Very 
Rey. Fr. Angelus Delahunt, S.A., 
has just completed his canonical vis- 
itation of our Canadian missions. 
He found them all in flourishing 


and all of our Fathers 
there in the health and 
spirits. These missions in British 
Columbia are very extensive and the 
Fathers must travel many miles in 
every direction to take care of their 
parishoners. This is not too difficult 
in the summer when the roads are 
open but for most of the winter and 
early spring the missionaries are 
forced to remain close to their rec- 
tories because the roads are either 
blocked with snow during the cold 


condition 


best of 
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Bro. Donatus, Fr. Valentine and Fr. Joseph boarding the plane on the first 


stage of their journey to Japan. 


periods, or are morasses of mud 


when the thaw comes. 

The life of a missionary in West- 
ern Canada is lonely. For long pe- 
riods you can hardly get out of the 
house. In many cases it is quite 
impossible for your people to get 
to Church on Sundays and you won- 
der and worry about them. 

It’s a rewarding life, though. You 
do have the opportunity and the 
privilege of bringing Christ’s mes- 
sage and sacraments to fine people 
who otherwise would be deprived of 
the consolations and benefits of our 
wonderful Faith. 


K * * * 


Sr. Edith, S.A., one of the oldest 
members of the Sisters’ community 
died on November 1, the Feast of 
All Saints. Her family, originally 
from England, settled in Butler, Pa. 
In 1900, after she had attended a 
mission preached in Butler by our 
Father Founder, Fr. Paul, she was 
inspired to give her life to God and 
in July of that year on the day be- 


fore the profession of the Father’ 


Founder, she came to Graymoor to 
enter the religious life. 
Together with Mother Lurana, 


Fr. Paul, and the rest of that noble 
band of pioneers, she made her sub- 
mission to the Catholic Church on 
October 30, 1909. During the course 
of her long life as a Sister of the 
Atonement she served efficiently and 
capably in New York, Philadelphia, 
Texas, and Washington. 

We remember her at the Atone- 
ment Seminary at Washington. Her 
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sight was failing at the time, but, 
despite the handicap, she did all of 
the work assigned to her and, in ad- 
dition, like the other Sisters, she 
spent her recreation darning socks 
and mending shirts. 

For the past few years Sr. Edith 
has been a semi-invalid at Gray- 
moor. She was almost totally blind 
and had to be led wherever she 
went. But she was always cheer- 
ful and always an edification to the 
younger members of the community 
who used to flock around her to hear 
her tales of the early days at Gray- 
moor. 

We ask all of our readers to say 
a prayer for the repose of the soul 
of this valiant woman who loved 
and served God so faithfully and 
so well. May she rest in peace 

es 6 2 

At this writing the new St. John’s 
Atonement College at Montour Falls 
is all but ready for occupancy. It 
was dedicated on November 29, a 
very fitting day, the Feast of All 
Franciscan Saints. To assist Fr, 
David Gannon S.A., who has been 
in charge of the remodelling, in set- 
ting up the furniture, and in taking 
care of the innumerable things little 
and big that must be done in the last 
minute rush before the opening, 
three of our Brothers left for Mon- 


tour on November 14. Bro. Giles 
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Fr. Agnellus, S.A., at his mission in Athalmer, B.C. 
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Stack came to Graymoor from 
grooklyn about twenty-five years 
ago He spent all of his relig rious 
life at Graymoor working mostly in 
the administration department. Bro 
Edmund Sheridan, from Manhat 
tan, also worked in the administra- 
tion department. He spent a year 
or so at our mission in High Point, 
North Carolina. Bro Cyprian 
Marchese has been the cook both at 
Graymoor and at Saranac where he 
instructed the Novices and younger 
Brothers in his art. These Brothers 
will remain at Montour to take care 
of the cooking, the laundry, and the 
maintenance when school begins 
there in January. 
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Secause of lack of space in our 
preceding issues we were compelled 
to hold over to this, the last issue of 
the year 1949, the treasurer’s report 
of contributions to our Student’s 
Bread Fund during the last three 
months, 

We are truly grateful to our 
friends, whose initals are given be- 
low, for their charitable assistance 
in helping us provide for the daily 
necessities of our many students for 
the Atonement Priesthood. 


Mrs. M.K., Ohio, $2; Miss J. 


G.. 
N.J.. $1; Mrs. A.O., Calif., $1; 
a, Maky Bes Eh Bey Bes 
M.W., Mass., $5; M. F. » NLY., $93 





St. Anthony’s Church at Canal Flats in British Columbia. 
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His Excellency Bishop Johnson, a recent visitor to Graymoor, indicates the 

limits of his far flung diocese in an atlas. From left to right, Very Rev. Fr. 

Eugene, S.A., Bishop Johnson, Very Rev. Fr. Samuel, S.A., and Very Rev. 
Father General Angelus Delahunt, S.A. 


Mich., $1; Mrs. M.B., N.Y., 34; 
A.S., Calif., $5; Anon., N.Y., $20; 
G.B., Ind, 35; AA., N.Y., "$4: 
AR. N.Y. $1000: 13. Nd, 
$20.00; M.H., Wisc $10.00; M.J., 
N.Y., $2; Mes. W.G,, N.J.,- $i; 
J.M., N.Y., $1.50; Thru Pilgrims 
$4.25; L.C., N.Y., $5; W.M., UL, 
$2; Mrs. W.C., N.Y., $1; Miss 
CR. N.Y¥.,-Sh: Mee. M:S., NZ. 
$5; Mrs. R.P., Mexico, $5; M. 
MecM., Conn., $8; R.R., LIL, $1; 
Miss A.D., $1.87; Miss M.M., 
Mass., $1; A.A.,. N.Y., $2; wfrs. 
M.I., R.I., $1; Anon $2; a A. 
McH., Mass., $2; Mrs. V.S., N.Y., 
$2; Mrs. E.F., Mo., $1. 
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Fr. Paulinus Mess, S.A., origina 
ly from Harrison, N. J., w rites. ts 
from our mission in Lumbértaff, 
N. C. that he and his pastiSEU RP, 
Justin Goodwin, S.A. of Bestel Ak 
having a rather rugged tittle3™ #4 
year they opened a “schibSP FOP VAIL 
ored children and nbwW' Hate ‘ at Masia 
rollment of eighty yell thes if 
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The difficulty” is thit HEP nae HO 








368 
convent. At present the Sisters who 
teach are using the rectory for a 
convent. The rectory is a nice little 
building, but it was designed for 
only two priests and as a convent it 
is totally inadequate. Meanwhile 
Fr. Paulinus and Fr. Justin are 
camping out in a part of one of the 
class rooms of the school, partition- 
ed off with beaver board. This is 
not satisfactory either. As Fr. 
Paulinus says “part of a class-room 
is scarcely an ideal bedroom, office, 
dining-room, guest parlor, and kit- 
chen”. 

So they are trying to build a con- 
vent that will take care not only of 
the Sisters who are now teaching 
Lumberton’s children but 
also of the extra Sisters who will be 
needed when all eight grades are 
taught. At rock-bottom prices such 
a convent will cost $24,000. Fr. 
Paulinus concludes, “We don’t have 
a penny towards the building now 
so I am writing with a prayer on my 
lips and a heart full of faith that 
our Lamp readers will come to our 
assistance. I can assure you that 
any donation that comes our way, 
no matter how small it may be, will 
be deeply appreciated and used to 
the very best advantage”. 

Fr. Paulinus’ address is: St. 
Madeleine Sophie Mission, Lumber- 
ton, N. C. 


colored 


* * * * 


On October 29, at Quadrelli, in 
Umbria, His Eminence Nicola Car- 
dinal Canali, solemnly dedicated the 
new convent destined to be the cen- 
ter of the Graymoor Sisters’ work 
in Italy. 

Our Sisters first came to Quad- 
relli at the invitation of Cardinal 
Canali at the outset of the war. They 
were given the direction of the lo- 
cal public school. In addition they 
provided for the poor and war- 
stricken to the best of their ability, 
distributing medical supplies and 
giving nursing care to those in need. 
During the thick of the fighting they 
faced the German gunners who were 
sent to fortify the old Castle of the 
Canali family and were successful 
in having them delay their action. 
So the town of Quadrelli was spar- 
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His Eminence, Cardinal Canali presides at the dedication of the Convent of the 
Sisters of the Atonement in Quadrelli, Italy. 


ed the fate of many another that 
lined the highway to the north. 

After the dedication ceremonies 
Cardinal Canali spoke at length on 
the momentous significance of the 
occasion. He spoke of his gratifica- 
tion that his ancestral town should 
be the scene of new and greater la- 
bors of le suore americane. He re- 
called that the date was the eve of 
the fortieth anniversary of the cor- 
porate reception of the Graymoor 
community into the Catholic Church, 
and that the month—also sacred to 
the memory of Umbria’s great St. 
Francis—marked the golden jubilee 
of the Society’s original organiza- 
tion. He asked God to continue his 
blessings on the Sisters and also 
upon the Friars and their special 
work for Christian Unity. 

‘a so 


We are happy to publish this en- 
couraging and very interesting let- 
ter from Graymoor-in-Japan as writ- 
ten to the Very Reverend Father 
General by Bro. Casimir. 

Greetings from Graymoor in Ja- 
pan ;- 


Very Rev. and dear Father, 
At the present time I am once 


again enjoying health, for 
which I am most grateful to the 
Divine Power above. Well, I have 


good 


been in Japan over eight months 
now and everyday so far has been 
a new experience. In spite of the 
many little inconveniences that are 
connected with the mission life and 
more especially here in the Land of 
the Rising Sun T can truthfully say 
that I have never been more happy 
in all my life. The people are simply 
wonderful; it does your heart good 
to know that even as a Brother you 
can do some good, in helping them 
know God more. 

In a few weeks we will once again 
begin our English classes. I teach 
the boys ranging in the ages from 
14 to 18. There are at least fifty 
such boys in my class. On Wednes- 
day nights I have lessons in how to 
serve Mass and Benediction. They 
are so reverent in their actions in 
Church that at times it makes me 
feel ashamed that I have taken s0 
much for granted. On Sunday 
morning I have choir practice fot 
the girls and they are ever so eager 
to be taught more songs especially 
Latin and English. I sing many of 
their songs in Japanese at which 
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Bro. Casimir, S.A. 


times they show their pleasure by 
We have the 
followed back 
in spite of its hard- 
ships at feel that God in 
return is blessing us for our efforts. 
Father and Father Peter 
are busy as bees trving to meet the 


broad, smiling faces. 
same schedule as is 
at Gravmoor, so, 
times, | 


Damian 


demands of all who seek a knowl- 
edge of the Catholic faith, they must 
100 in their classes. 
Our present chapel is too small to 
accomodate the crowds that come 
here for Mass and Benediction on 
Saturday and Sunday, and some 
times I find myself standing on the 


have at least 


staircase trying to lead the choir. 
Last Sunday I counted the number 
at the 8 o’clock Mass and in all there 
were 123 persons and of this number 
47 went to Communion. All I can 
say is that Father Paul certainly is 
storming the gates of heaven in our 
behalf. You should hear them sing 
the hymn of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment in English and also the Con- 
venant Hymn. Their devotion to 
the Blessed Mother is outstanding, 
each day sees a new present of flow- 


ers to grace her shrine. This morn- 


ing being the birthday of the Bless- 
ed Mother we had more than the 
usual group, at the 6:30 Mass there 
were at least 25 people and the num- 
ber at the later Mass was doubled. 
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Uncompleted Burses at Graymoor 


, $1; Total $136.35 


$5; C.M.B., N.R., 


Our Lapy or THE ATONEMENT: Mrs. J.A., S.C., $1; Ajl., B.M., 
$1; Ajl., B.M., $1; Mrs. P.P., H.C., $1; Ajl., B.M., $1; Ajl., B.M., 
$1. Total $1, 761.39. 

Our Lapy or Fatima: Miss A.C., R.V., $1; Miss L.G., F.C., 


BLESSED SACRAMENT: Mrs. E 


St. CurisTopHeER: Mrs. G.B., L. Pa,, $2: E.A.( 


$1. Total $2,426.65 


Assis1: K.A.A., N.Y.C. 
M.C., S.M., $1; Miss M., H.M., $1 
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Detroit Branch, $348.70; Brook- 
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I have been raving about the mis- 
sion life so much that I even forgot 
to congratulate you, even though 
these congratulations are a bit be- 
lated. Rest assured that I shall re- 
member your intentions each day in 
my ; suppose you have 
heard of the recent typhoon we had, 
six people here in Tsurumi lost their 
when a hill on the Buddist 
temple grounds landslided into their 


prayers. | 


lives 


house. All in all it was quite an ex- 
perience. 

We are anxiously awaiting the 
day for the arrival of the others, 
and my only prayer in their behalf 
is that they find the same peace and 
contentment that I have found. As- 
suring you of my continual prayers 
I remain, 

Obediently, 
Bro. Casimir 





NLY the most curious among 

the throngs who will visit the 

Christmas Crib in the Church 
of St. Francis will notice the with- 
ered old Brother kneeling in the 
darkened nave mumbling the tireless 
formulas of the alchemy of the ros- 
ary, transmuting time into eternity. 
The magnificient reproduction of 
the Stable of Bethlehem with its 
life-size waxen images clothed in 
resplendent raiment is the goal of 
the pilgrims. Yet that lovely font 
of inspiration would not be there but 
for that solitary soul in the deep 
shadows of the nave. 


Paul Connor was one of Broad- 
way’s most spectacular personalities, 
With a spirited imagination and 
cocky confidence he shoestringed 
himself into a bank account running 
into nicely sounding digets. He 
was as loud and garish as a theater 
marquee or the color-splashed post- 
ers on the bill-boards. Publicity 
was the diet on which both he and 
his bank account grew fat. Of course 
he contributed to charity and all civ- 
ic ventures, writing out the checks 
with a loud enough scratching of 
the pen to be heard in the newspa- 
pers. He was as phoney as the pad- 
ded shouiders and bronze complex- 
ion of his leading man or the rosebud 
lips and siren-mascarad eyes of his 
chorines. But like the all other 
tricks of his trade, his Barnum-like 
front was strictly for business. At 
home, with Martha, he was differ- 
ent. 


His home was the sanctuary, his 
wife the deity dwelling therein. Like 
a suppliant he often bore gifts to his 
goddess and presented them with 
pompous play like a pixie. Martha 
playing up to him accepted each 
present with regal dignity although 
she never knew whether it would be 
a costly string of pearls or a bottle of 
perfume from Woolsworth’s. They 








Belated Gift 


: —By Leonard Farina, S.H. 


were like two kids bubbling over 
with puppy love. 

Martha loved every ounce of the 
boasting corpulence that was her 
husband. There was no need for 
playing the fabulous genius in her 
presence. Whenever Paul forgot 
himself and induiged in a little 
characterization, Martha simply re- 
marked, “Pa, I’ve already bought 
ticket. Remember I paid the 
two dollars for the marriage li- 
That sufficed to dampen 
his histrionic spirits. 


my 
cense.” 


There was one source of distur- 
bance in the house . . . matters reli- 
gious. Paul had grown careless 
about his obligation, inclining a bit 
too much towards the materialistic, 
as far as Martha was concerned. If 
he did go to church, it was only. to 


please his adorable wife not 
because he wanted to. That’s why, 
shortly after Christmas, she ap- 


proached the subject with caution. 
“Pa, I had a nice note of thanks 
from Father Jerome for the gift we 
sent him for Christmas.” She paus- 
ed to get the audience reaction... 
not too good . then hopefully 
delivered the punch lines. “He 
wants us to drop in and see the Crib 
they’ve set up. I think it would be 
a good idea as he’s been wanting to 
meet you for a long time . . . then 
perhaps you could get to confession 
. it’s been a long time . . .” 
Like a veteran actor, Paul took 
the cue and played it straight. 
“Sweetheart, you sent the money 
So aren’t two thousand pan- 
handlers waiting to meet me 
Confession is all right for a bunch 
of silly women meditating on their 
heinous excursions into the world of 
sin. You pray, I'll pay!” It was 
a final curtain speech and Martha 
knew that they’d be no encore that 
evening. 
But it was a different thing to 
joke with her and to change her 





mind. She determined that they'd 
visit the priest very, 
Hence it was by the usually unex- 
plainable womenly wiles that Mar- 
tha succeeded in dragging her ‘re- 
luctant dragon” to call on Father 
Jerome. While the kindly host at- 
tempted to involve Paul in the con 
versation, he only made him as un- 


very soon, 


comfortable as a bachelor in a ma- 
ternity ward. Before bidding good- 
night, they stopped to visit the Crib, 
Martha praying, Paul making a 
mental commentary of the miserable 
production before him. 

Wistfully his better-half whisper- 
ed, “Isn’t it sweet, Pa?” He arched 
his eyebrows wondering whether or 
not his wife was losing her eyesight 

.. calling that monstrosity anything 
complimentary. He grunted aloud, 
“Kinda crummy if you ask me.” 

Not the least bit scandalized by 
her husband’s frank appraisal, she 
leaned over gently patting his arm, 
slyly pleading, “Daddy, can | have 
a Crib as my Christmas present next 
year?” Wrinkling her nose in smile, 
she thanked the startled Father 
Jerome and excused her husband 
with “He has just a nodding 
acquaintance with the Lord.” 
Without protest Paul let his wife 
lead him to the nearest exit 
Churches made him squeamish. 

That was the winter Martha died. 

Without knowing why, the fol- 
lowing Christmas, Paul found him 
self making his way up the aisle of 
St. Francis towards the drab little 
scene in the sanctuary. He slump 
ed down before it, his head pressing 
against the cold railing, tears sting- 
ing his eyes. He slowly raised his 

head as though a hand under his 
chin was forcing him to look up. 
His blurred gaze settled on the tit 
selled angel floating about on the 
tip of a wire . . . one wing broken 
A mock plea drifted into his men 
ory as words scrambled for meat 
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ing. They found meaning. “Dad- 
dy, can I have a Crib as my Christ- 
mas present next year?” 

“You'll have your crib, sweet- 
heart . the biggest . . . best 
most beautiful in the whole world,” 
he sobbed. Pushing himself away 
from the altar, choking back grief’s 


expression, he stumbled his way 
down the aisle to join the line at 
one of the confessionals. 

Paul hastily paid the cabman and 
tucked a small parcel securely under 
his arm. Checking the nameplate 
under an antique silver bell, he yank- 
ed the cord and galloped up the 
stair, taking two at the time, bois- 
terously , inquiring, ‘Does 
the great sculptor, live here? 


Bianco, 

The silhouette of a well propor- 
tioned man loomed at the head of 
the stairs. Suddenly it let out a 
raucous roar—‘Polly-boy! What 
are you doing in Naples? A pair of 
hands clamped themselves firmly on 
Paul’s shoulders shaking him like 
a truant schoolboy. ‘Come on in!” 

Turning to the little Italian pos- 
ing on the dias he said .. . “That’s 
all for today, Marco. Set out some 
good vino and cheese. Still like 
stinky cheese Polly-boy?” They 
walked out onto the balcony over- 
looking the busy street. Paul sat 
on the balustrade, resting his back 
against the cement column, grinning 
at the demonstrative Antonio. 

Paul handed him the brown pack- 
age. “Tony, here is the book for my 
last production. I want you to make 
wax figures of the main characters.” 

Eagerly Tony seized the book, 
tearing off the wrapping paper, 
commenting “Doing another 
manikin number, huh?” He frown- 
ed as he studied the gold emblazoned 
title on the black leather cover. “The 
New Testament?” he questioned in 
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disbelief. “I don’t get it!” 

Paul lighted a cigarette and quiet- 
ly studied his friend, flicking his 
ashes over a dwarf-lemon tree grow- 
ing ina huge porcelain urn. Then 
he laughed. “No I’m not nuts... 
% you can eliminate that possibility 
... but that is my next and last 
show. I didn’t expect you to grasp 
the idea the minute you opened the 
package . . . but here it is. I’m stag- 





ing the Nativity of Christ with wax 
figures dressed in the real stuff— 
no cheap imitations. That’s where 
you’re to do the 
Just read the script and 
you'll know exactly what I want.” 

Tony 


you come in 
statues. 


leafed nervously through 
the book as he listened to the re- 


Gifts of Chrisimas Eve 


Tonight a silence, infinite, pervades 

The earth as patterned snowflakes 
densely fall 

In rapt confusions weaving soft 
brocades 

To drape in white each tree and 
vineless wall. 

Through gates ajar the heavens 
gently thrust 

A beam to cheer man’s firmament 


below— 

A star of brilliance kindling those 
august 

And tender thoughts of Bethlehem 
aglow. 


The mellowed peace of holy night 
outside 

Contends with tinseled evergreen 
within ; 

Bright-ribboned gifts and candle- 
light provide 

Those Christmas charms of human 
origin 

Most prized of Christmas gifts to 
mortal sight 

Are visions of a Manger starred 
with light. 

-Maude V. Dickinson 


SSS Sas 


quest. “Look Paul, I’m sorry, but 
[ can’t do it. Try some one on the 
Vatican staff...they’re used to this 
stuff... not me. It’s out of char- 
acter for both of us. You’re good 
with girly shows — Venus-on-the- 
half-shell. Me... I’m a heel 

I haven’t been inside a church since 
my mother died. Church and me 
don’t mix. I don’t get your angle 
in this thing.” 
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Paul crushed the cigarette in his 
hand, the loose tobacco fell careless- 
ly over the floor, his fingers twitch- 
He told Tony of 
Martha and her teasing wish. “This 
is for her belated Christmas present 


ed as he spoke. 


. read the places I’ve marked in 
red .. . and try we 

Armed with some preliminary 
sketches, Paul headed for Paris. He 
time, but directed the 
driver to Mme. Grenier’s on the Rue 
Ste. Jean. No sooner was he in- 
side the door than a chic middle- 
aged woman herself 
from a babbling cluster of females 
and rapidly came towards him. 
Amazement crossed her face. 

“Paul, what are you doing here? 
This is certainly a surprise.” Ten- 
derly she took his hand, “Darling, 
I’m so sorry about Martha. Come, 
let’s get into my where we 
can have some peace and privacy. 
We're busy getting the spring col- 
lection ready.” 

She led him into an office com- 
pletely devoid of the usual boudorish 
atmosphere associated with a Paris- 
an designer. Bolts of materials, sam- 
ples of accessories, costume jewelry, 
and sheaves of dress designs clutter- 
ed up the place. She brushed a 
heap of cloth off a chair and offered 
it to Paul, while she swung herself 
up on the desk. 

“Now-why all this secrecy. Usual- 
ly that human public address system 
of yours notifies all the trade papers 
weeks ahead of time so that we can 
set our snares. Now come clean, 
darling! No holding back on Liz.” 

Openning the portfolio, Paul 
handed her the top sketch in silence. 
She held it at an arms length then 
the for better 
light. She caught her breath 
“Why, she’s beautiful. Where did 
you find her? ... Mary by Antonio 
Bianco ... Why I didn’t think that 
man could capture anything so pure 
as this lovely face. Who is she?” 


“ 


wasted no 


disengaged 


office 


crossed to window 


Liz, she’s one of the persons I 
want you to clothe as you’ve never 
dressed anyone before. Here are 
the rest of them.” He handed her 
the entire folio and sank back into 
the comfortable chair. 

Liz examined one, then another, 








then another. “The face of Joseph 
is strong and forceful... This child 
is cute, darling...The Shepherd 
boy, he is swe... wait a minute... 


Paul something rings in my ears 
... Mary . Joseph . . . The Child 
Shepherds Kings My 


heaven’s you’re doing a _ religious 


drama! What’s it all mean?” 


The dreaded question came, and 
Paul straightened up to answer it. 
“These drawings are the proposed 
faces for the figures in the Nativity 
of Christ. I want you to design the 
most lavish costumes you can. For- 
get about the cost . use the best 
of everything.” 
looked at him. 
Paul, I don’t know what 


Pathetically she 
“Honestly, 
to say. I’ll dress any clotheshorse 
in Paris so that every seeing male 
this side of the Seine will turn and 
stare a 





she goes by . . . but dress 

Why—she _ tinkled—the 
last time I dressed a statue was the 
little Infant of someplace-or-other 
when | 


s 
? 


Statues: 


was at convent school. . 

and I don’t mind admitting to you 
... that was some ages ago. I got 
the blue ribbon for good conduct 
.. . believe it or not . and that 
was the reward . . . change its dia- 
pers. Honey, this isn’t my line... 
I don’t look well in starchy linens 


and veil . . . try some convent.” 


od 


Paul’s face quickened to the levity 
in her voice. Liz sensed the mean- 
ing of the hurt in his eyes, holding 
the sketch of Mary in one hand, she 
softly crossed to his chair and touch- 
ing his bowed head, she quietly said, 
“Paul, what’s behind all this ?” 

He stumbled through his 
like a man in a wild dream, running, 
running without an end in sight. Liz 
understood the love that prompted 
the entire idea and responded to it. 
“Paul, I'll pick up the Holy Book 


again and read the Christmas story 


story 


. we'll make it the finest gift pos- 
sible.” 

It was the first week in December 
Paul Connor returned from 
Europe with his precious burden. 
When the elderl¥ priest heard that 2 
Mr. Paul Connor requested an in- 
terview, Father Jerome hurried to 
the guest room. With the directness 
that now marked him, in the sim- 
plest words, Paul narrated the whole 
story to the astonished priest. Paul 
interpreted his pleased look as a sign 


when 


of encouragement to present another 
thought that surged through his 
mind, 

“Father, I’d like to construct the 
Stable myself right here in the 
monastery. Would you have room 
for me? I'll gladly pay for any 
trouble I cause.’ 

“Mr. Connor, you are welcome.” 
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So Paul Connor came to stay at 


the monastery. Working with two 
the rude 
constructed and assembled in the 
church in time for Christmas eye, 
When the last statue was in place 


lay brothers, stable was 


and the lighting effects carefully 
checked, they held a private dress 
rehearsal with the Superior in atten- 
dance. 

It was beautiful. The half-shelter 
of wood with the shallow cave ex- 
tended beyond formed but a frame 
Bur- 
nished straw spilt forth from the 
little manger lay upon the floor in 
crazy-quilt pattern. An ass tethered 


for the awesome scene within 


to an upright and an ox straining at 
The seraphic coun- 
tenance of the Virgin Mother gaz- 
ing down in adoration. The tiny 
Mite, His cheeks pinked by the 
night chill, snuggled in the golden 
And Joseph, the wrinkles of 


his stanchion. 


hay. 
his leathery brow diminished in the 
softness of his eyes. 

The enraptured group sank to the 
floor, enthralled by the sight before 
them. 

Paul couldn’t look at the 
memory blurred his 
raised an unseen veil and his Mar- 
tha came towards him, kissing him 
ever lightly. She whispered, “Pa, 
it’s a lovely present!” 


Crib, 


sight—Love 
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pirants for the Holy Priesthood. 


Christmas Greeting Cards 


We are sincerely grateful to our patrons and friends for their acceptance of our Christmas } 


° . | 
Greeting Cards. Many have written to acclaim the Greeting Cards as the most appropriate in | 
reverently picturing the Catholic ideal of the beautiful festival of Christmas — the birthday of | 


the Infant Savior at Bethlehem. 


We will appreciate it if those of our friends who have not yet sent in their offering 


for the Greeting Cards, will do so as soon as possible to help us in the maintenance of many as- || 





in return | 
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By Ralph Thoma, S&. A. 


“Blessed are they that search His testimonies: that seek Him with their whole heart.”—Psalm 118, 2. 


Vhy are mixed marriages performed in the priest's 


house rather than in the church 
Mrs. J. Wilkes Barre, Pa. 
When a Catholic and non-Catholic are married by 
a priest, the Church forbids the reading of the banns, 


the blessing of the ring, the Nuptial Mass, and (as you 
state ) in the church, in to show her 
disapproval of mixed marriages. This is not to say that 
occasionally a mixed marriage is not a happy one. But 
in most cases there is the ever-present danger that the 
Catholic, children will lose their faith. 
The and indissolubility of marriage is little 
regarded outside of the Church. The Catholic Church, 
centuries experience on earth, 
ainst this danger 


marriage order 


as well as the 
holiness 
with nearly twenty of 
still continues to warn her children ag 
to faith. 

se & & 


Why do so many marriages—even of Catholics 
prove unhappy? R. R., Boston, Mass. 

It would difficult to catalogue the individual 
causes of break-up in married life, as for example, 
drinking, quarrelling, non-support—together with all 
the alleged “mental cruelty,” desertion, and the rest that 
make daily reading in the third (often the first) page 
of the newspapers. It is best to look at the causes of 
possible unhappiness before marriage. These are haste 
and absence of worthy motives. Before entering an im- 
portant contract like marriage there should be earnest 
and prayerful deliberation. Moreover, one does not 
choose a partner for life merely for motives of beauty 
or wealth, but as a helpmate whereby to serve God to- 
gether in the journey of life. A sinful preparation 
brings a curse on married life; a preparation in which 
God is consulted and followed brings down the Divine 
blessing. 


be 


Often in newspapers there are pictures of priests 
administering the last rites to accident victims already 
dead. If a person is known to be dead, can a priest ad- 
minister the last sacraments D. B., Newburgh, N.Y. 

According to the findings of medical science, death 
does not follow after the last breath has 
been taken, thus a priest can and must absolve a person 
within half an hour after he has stopped breathing, if 
death follows a long illness. In cases of sudden death 
absolution may be giv- 
en two or three hours after the person has apparently 
died. In both cases absolution and Extreme Unction is 
given conditionally, that is, under condition that the per- 





immediately 


—as in an automobile accident 


son is still capable of receiving these sacraments. 


na & Ss 

Just what do we mean when we say that the bible 
is “inspired” Mrs. M. O'H., Portland, Me. 

By inspired we mean that the bible—both Old and 
New Testament—was written under the guiding power 
of the Holy Ghost. God is the author of the bible. It 
was prophets and evangelists who wrote the various 
parts, but they were assisted in writing in such a way 
that they committed to words whatever God willed them 
to commit—nothing more, nothing less. The Church 
tells us what writings belong to the bible, because the 
Church was established by Christ and was existing and 
teaching truth before the bible was even written. 

ee 

What American Bishops had the longest and short- 

est life as Bishops in their dioceses? 


M.R. R., Baltimore, Md. 


Archbishop Kenrick was Bishop in St. Louis 
fifty-five years—from 1840 to 1895. Bishop Hagan, 
Auxiliary in Cleveland in 1946, lived but five months 


as a member of the hierarchy. 





For the convenience of our readers, questions of a general nature of interest to all, are answered here. 


Address inquiries to: Father Ralph Thomas, S. A., 





The Lamp, Peekskill, New York. 















N the year of our Lord one thou- 

sand and ninety-five, while Hen- 

ry ruled as Emperor of the Ger- 
mans and Philip as King of the 
French, Pope Urban II, a man of 
blameless life and habits, issued a 
bold summons to the Christians of 
Europe. The Holy Father urged 
his people to march to the Holy 
Land and take the sacred places 
from the invading Mohammadans. 
Great multitudes of brave men left 
their homes and set out on the lar- 
gest pilgrimage the world has ever 
witnessed. Nobles and peasants, 
saints and vagabonds joined the 
ranks in a struggle which was to last 
for three centuries. They were cal!- 
ed Crusaders, a word derived from 
the Latin word crux, meaning 
“cross”, because they wore a red 
cross emblazoned on their shoulders 
and because they were marching to 
set free the land in which Christ had 
lived and died. 

Who were these enemies against 
whom our Christian ancestors had 
to wage such a gigantic life-and- 
death struggle? They were the 
hordes of Islam who had overrun 
Christian Asia and were now 
threatening Europe by way of Spain 
and Constantinople. Mohammad, 
member of a desert clan near the 
Red Sea, had preached a new relig- 
ion. He harangued the wandering 
tribes and brought them to submis- 
sion to the Koran in which they 
were told that the sword was the key 
to a heaven of luxury and sensual 
pleasure. He promised them the 
conquest of the whole world. This 
impassioned message led thousands 
of men of the desert, armed with 
swords and drunk with fanaticism 
into reckless warfare. 

This wild tide swept across Ara- 
bia, Syria, and Persia. When Mo- 
hammad died his companions pur- 





By Ralph Thomas, S.A. 





sued his campaign. They forged 
ahead into Egypt, and spanning 
North Africa, they planted the 
standard of the “prophet” on the 
ruins of Carthage and spread the 
terror of their arms even to the coast 
of the Atlantic. They constructed 
vessels and ravaged the islands of 
the Mediterranean and the coastal 
towns of Italy and Greece. They 
seized Spain and overthrew the 
kingdom of the Goths. Soon Pales- 
tine itself was desolated, as well as 
the neighboring provinces through 
which the Christians from the West 
journeyed on their way to Jeru- 
salem. The crescent waved on the 
walls of Edessa, Iconium, Antioch, 
and Nicea, and Constantinople was 
threatened. Never before had Eu- 
rope faced an enemy so fierce and 
determined. 

Whenever grave dangers threaten 
the faithful on earth, all eyes turn 
to the Father, God’s Vicar, who 
guides the Church through the ages. 
Upon Urban’s shoulders fell the re- 
sponsibility of turning back the 
Moslem invasion. The Pope trav- 
elled over the Alps and addressed 
the bold men of the West. He 
praised their faith. He told them 





The Great Pilgrimage 


that a barbarous race, emerging 
from the East had invaded the lands 
of the Christians with fire and steel; 
that these invaders were Turks and 
Arabs estranged from God; that 
they were torturing Christians and 
tearing down their churches. He 
challenged them to join in a just 
war for the defense of their heri- 
tage. 

death, where 
His life for 
If any should lose their 
lives, even on the way thither, 
by sea or land, or in strife with 
the pagans, their sins will be re- 
quited them. I grant this to 
all who go, by the power vested 
in me by God.” 


“Do not fear 
Christ laid down 
you. 


The words of the Confiteor or con- 
fession of sins could be heard in the 
crowd and Urban raised his hand 
in the sign of absolution. 

The fire had been lighted. Chris- 
tian Europe was launched in a holy 
Crusade. Heralds bore the sum- 
mons from town to village. Pray- 
ers were offered for the enterprize. 
Blacksmith shops hummed as 
swords were shaped and _ shields 
were fashioned. Horses were 
groomed for the journey. Men 
made peace with their neighbors and 
made peace with God by humbly 
confessing their sins and pledging to 
march agains the infidel. 

“Lands, of great value until 
now, were sold at a vile price, 
and everyone bought arms to 
go to avenge God against the 
infidels. Thieves, pirates, var- 
ious criminals were touched by 
grace, and came out of the 
abyss of their misery, renoun- 
cing their crimes and setting 
out for far-off lands to expiate 
them. The wise pope encour- 
aged to go to war all those who 
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were in condition to carry arms 
against the infidels.” 


By March the first contingents of 
the Crusaders were moving towards 
Jerusalem. Godfrey of Bouillon, a 
youthful descendant of Charles the 
Great, was leading a host he himself 
had gathered and equipped. With 
him were thousands of noble youth 
with the bright mark of the red 
cross sewn on their shoulders. Peter 
the Hermit also on his way 
through Bavaria. This fiery monk, 
who travelled on bare feet with his 
hood pulled over his head, was fol- 
lowed by throngs of peasants and 
penniless folk. By mid-Summer a 
quarter million were marching to- 
ward the rising sun. Their banners 
could be seen moving along the 
roads by day and around the camp- 
fires at night. They were determin- 
ed to go to a distant land and fulfil 
a solemn pledge. No hardships or 
enemies would be able to halt them. 
Bavarians and Lombards were 
swelling their numbers, and Nor- 
mans from Sicily — cross-bearers 
from every corner of Christendom. 


was 


“Who had ever heard of so 
many languages in one army 


before? Here were Franks, 
Flemings, Lothaningians, Ba- 
varians, Normans, Angles, 


Scots, Italians, Britons, Greeks, 

and Armenians altogether . 

But if we spoke such varied 

languages, we were all brothers 

in God’s love, and seemed like 

close kinsmen.” 

Thus writes a French priest of the 
First Crusade. 

The hardships of the journey 
were manifold. There was the heat 
of the sun, the strangeness of new 
forests and paths, the unfriendliness 
of some people among whom they 
passed, the difficulty of obtaining 
food for such a host, and the ever- 
present danger of sickness and pla- 
gue. But there were many com- 
pensations too. People always like 


to see new lands and strange coun- 
tries, and the men of the Crusade 
were no exception. They passed by 
castled towns along the Rhine and 
saw the beautiful blue waters of the 
Danube. 


Then there was Constan- 
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tinople—the Queen of the East — 
with its magnificent cathedral whose 
dome towered above the whole city. 
In its harbor along the Golden Tiorn 
were ships loaded with fruit, spice 
and precious metals. Caravans of 
camels moved in and out of its 


gates. 





“Let There Be Light .. .” 
God said, “Let there be light!” 
And from the aching void, 
Light came on wide and lucent wings 
And darkness was destroyed. 


Again God spoke, “The world 
Needs yet a greater light— 

My Son shall be a Lamp to burn 
Across the deepest night!” 


Though other lights may fail 
Against the earth’s dark rim, 
The Lamp God lit shines on today, 
Nor flickers nor grows dim! 


—Inez Clark Thormon 








3ut above all there was the feel 
of Christian comradeship. Though 
they spoke a dozen languages they 
were all united in the Sacrifice of 
the Mass. They were determined 
to go to Jerusalem and to pray in 
the places hallowed by Christ. And 
they knew that greater trials await- 
ed them as they neared the Moham- 
madan strongholds. 

In May of 1907 they approached 
the fort of Nicea. Never before had 
the plains of Bithynia presented a 
host as large and magnificient as the 
Christian army of that day. The 
numbers of the Crusaders exceeded 
the population of several cities. The 
Saracens, as they looked from the 
mountain fastnesses defending the 
approach to Nicea, must have trem- 
bled with terror when they beheld 
more than one hundred thousand 
cavalry and five hundred thousand 
foot soldiers—the picked men of 
Western Europe, who had come 
from afar to dispute with them their 





despotic seizure of the cradle-lands 
of Christianity. 

But this ancient city, the capital 
of Bithynia, and celebrated as the 
scene of two Ecumenical Councils, 
had been strongly prepared by the 
Turks to withstand a long siege. It 
was surrounded by ramparts and 
large ditches filled with water. The 
Turks had for some time made it 
their main outpost, for from here 
they had waited the opportunity 
of attacking Constantinople, and 
thence hurling themselves upon Eur- 
ope. Over three hundred towers of 
brick and stone protected Nicea’s 
double layer of walls. Its garrison 
was composed of the best of Turk- 
ish warriors, and the Sultan of 
Roum was encamped in the hills 
above the city with an army 
of about one hundred thousand 
soldiers. 

As the Crusaders prepared for the 
siege they presented the picture of 


a republic under arms. No one 
gave or received orders. The lead- 


ers performed the duties of common 
soldiers. The only law was that of 
religion and honor. In tents, which 
served as churches, they assembled 
according to nations to carry on the 
ceremonies of worship and to have 
recalled to their minds by the 
priests the ways of warlike virtue. 
Meanwhile the Musselmen, in- 
flamed by the speeches of their lead- 
ers, descended the mountain eager 
for battle. They attacked the Chris- 
tians in a quick and impetuous on- 
slaught. At first the flank of the 
army of the Crusaders wavered un- 
der the tremendous shock, but soon 
rallied and straightened their lines. 
And then, says Matthew of Edessa, 
“the two armies joined, ming- 
led, and attacked each other 
with equal fury. Everywhere 
glitered casks and shields; lan- 
rung against cuirasses; the air 
resounded with piercing cries; 
the terrified horses recoiled at 
the din of arms and the hissing 
of arrows; the earth trem- 
bled beneath the tread of the 
combatants, and the plain was 
for vast distances bristling with 
javelins.” 
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All that day the Mohammadan at- 
tacks continued as horsemen pound- 
ed against the ranks of the Crusa- 
But in This was the 
hour for which the men of Chris- 
tendom had waited. Rugged arms 
wielded the mighty weapons—the 


ders. vain. 


swords, and poniards and clubs for- 
ged beyond the Alps, until the Turks 
could no longer withstand the valor 
of the Crusaders and turned in full 
rout to the hills. 

Next day, the sultan, desperately 
desiring to avenge his defeat, led 
his troops into the conflict. 
Their fury was the courage of des- 
pair. They brought into play every 


back 


strategem of warfare, feigning flight 
only to attack with greater heat, 
fighting at times from a 
More than 
four thousand Saracens fell before 
the sultan, abandoning Nicea, re- 
treated with the wreck of his army. 

The Christians had still to smash 
through the walls of the city. To ac- 
complish this difficult task, they 
constructed galleries of boards and 
hurdles, towers mounted on wheels, 
and various wooden stages loaded 
with arms and warriors. Hundreds 
wielded huge rams against the 
walls ; some operated ballistas which 
hurled showers of arrows into the 
city; others manned the catapults 
which cast giant stones and burning 


distance 
and then at close range. 


pitch crashing among the besieged. 
The Crusaders allowed no respite. 
Many of them, too, fell beneath ar- 
rows, beams and stones hurled from 
the walls. Some were crushed be- 
neath their own machines; others, 
having climbed the walls, were 
thrown down again like a missile 
among their own host. It was at 
such terrifying moments of crisis as 
this that the foremost Christian 
knights grasped their pennons and 
rushed into the thickest of the fight, 
shouting aloud, “It is the will of 
God!. It is the will of God!” The 
foundation of the main tower of the 
city fell crashing and the knights 
cut down every enemy in their path. 
This victory, which seemed apoca- 
lyptic rather than military, was hail- 
ed by the acclamations of the Cru- 
saders. 

The battles continued and the men 
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Choir 


But Sundays, 








Young voices lift to praise the King | 
And sweet as saints or seraphs ring | 
From the dark loft where candles flare | 
And incense sweetens all the air. 

How straight they stand, each hair in place, 
They seem endowed of Heaven’s grace; 
And yet they are the very boys 

Who shocked the neighbors with their noise, 
They are the ball team that can beat 

The nine from Sixth and Maple street 

And tramping in at night, they leave 

Tracks over which fond mother’s grieve. | 
Week days they boast of mischief planned, 
they’re an Angel band. I 


—Lalia Mitchell Thornton | 


] 


Boys 











of the Crusade plodded forward. 
They crossed burning deserts and 
portaged swift rivers. They moved 
on exhaused with thirst and fatigue. 
Many fell by the sword, by sickness, 
or by shortage of food, and the 
priests labored constantly, adminis- 
tering the Last and 
burying the fallen little 
crosses far from the place of their 
birth. But the men of iron never 
wavered. The moved ahead against 
the Moslems through Syria, and in- 
to Antioch, where St. Peter first 
ruled as bishop before coming to 
Rome. Armenian and Syrian Chris- 


Sacraments 
beneath 


tians, long harrassed and despoiled 
of their churches, joyfully greeted 
them. They worshipped again in 
churches which had been turned in- 
to mosques. 

But they did not linger long. On 
went the army from Tarsus to Edes- 
sa. As they neared the Holy Land 
they prayed more vehemently to 
Mary to strengthen their weary 
bodies. Some took off their foot- 
gear in order to approach the sacred 
city with bared feet. Less than twen- 
ty-thousand fighting men now sur- 
They moved through the 
ruins of Sidon and Tyre, ancient 
places mentioned in the Old Testa- 
ment. Every step brought them 
closer to Jerusalem. 

But the last step of a long jour- 


vived. 


ney is often the hardest. Thus it 
was with the Crusaders when in 
early June they stood before the 


walls of Jerusalem. It would take a 
last tremendous effort to scale the 
rocks and hurl the infidel from the 
Holy City. Hunger and thirst and 
weariness weighed them down but 
no one thought of abandoning the 
task after having fought so far and 
They prayed and told God 
that the final outcome lay in His 
Hands. 

The 
First 
fourteenth of July. 


so long. 


battle of the 
commenced on_ the 
The assault 
began at night as the Moslems came 
walls. At 
thousand Christian 


last terrible 


Crusade 


out before the dawn 
more than ten 
knights charged the great Moham- 
madan hosts. Arrows — whizzed 
through the air and hurled by the 
mightly catapults, stones thudded 
against the walls. Men rushed for- 
ward to scale the fortification with 
ladders of rope and branches. They 
were struck by flaming oil and pitch 
hurled from the walls. The torrid 
sun blazed down all day on the 
conflict. Finally — evening 
came, and night—a night of fear 


bloody 


and suffering: 
“Tt was a night of fear for 
both The Saracens 
dreaded that we might storm 


sides. 
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the city during the darkness, 
since their outer wall had been 
broken down, and the ditch 
filled up. And we on our part 
feared greatly that they would 


the machines that 


were now so close to the walls. 


sé fire to 


So it was a night of watching 
and work, and unsleeping care.” 
Dawn was the signal for the men 
of the their final 
Men with 


make 
effort to climb the walls. 


Cross to 


ladders, again assailed the city from 


every side. Great wooden towers 


Those wounded 
from Moslem fire, were dragged to 


were dragged up. 


the rear, and others moved up to 
Nothing the Mo- 


defenders 


take their places. 


hammadan could devise 


was able to stop the Crusaders 


onslaught. By ten 
July 


fierce o'clock 


of this morning they were 





ed 
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of the wounded and dying could be 
At last, after so 
torturous months, 
was theirs. 


heard on all sides. 


Jerusalem 


many 


Weary with the strain of battle, 
burned 
thirsty, 


with the 
their 


scorching sun, 


hands covered with 
blood, they made their way towards 
and the Holy Sepulchre 


One of their priests writes: 


Calvary 


The city was indeed ours and 
we had then the reward of all 
beheld the 
devotion of the pilgrims at the 
sepulchre of the Lord 
they applauded and _ exulted. 
Out of their soul they offered 
a thanksgiving of praise that 


our labor when we 


how 


cannot be expressed. 
It was a glorious day for the iron 
the 
were again making the Way of the 


men of Crusade. Christians 
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ban the Second, Author of the ex- 


pedition against the infidel.” 

No one will ever know the num- 
bers of men who journeyed on this 
vast Christian enterprize any more 
the 
tremendous effects which the Cru- 


than anyone can appreciate 
sades had in the shaping of history. 
The progress of the Moslems was 
stemmed, and the common safety 
of Christendom secured in an hour 
The 
Europe and the lands of the East 
was established. 


of danger. contact between 
Modern commerce 
was begun. It was the spirit of the 
that Marco Polo all 
the way to China and Christopher 
Columbus to 


Crusade sent 


\merica But our 


greatest veneration is reserved for 


those first iron men who set out 


with the sign of the cross and amid 


the severest trials sought only to 








hacking their way into the Holy Cross in Jerusalem. Two weeks worship their Saviour in God's City 
City while the Moslems rushed later Pope Urban died in Rome on earth. How many of these now 
about in frenzied retreat. In the without having heard the joyous are blessed with the Vision of God 
horrid massacre the blood ran in news. And on the great pope’s in His Eternal City beyond the 
floods, and the cries and groans tomb were carved the words: Ur-_ seas! 
PRE ICRGED 
2 
EDUCATE 
a worthy boy for the Holy Priesthood 
COOPERATE 
with a struggling Missionary 
PARTICIPATE 
in God’s holy work 
You CAN satisfy the charity burning in your heart to do all of these things. Perhaps, 


Garrison, N.Y. the sum of 





Merely by inserting in your will: 


in justice to yourself, you feel that you cannot do them right now. But by remembering the Gray- 


moor Friars in your will you can accomplish all this and share in the rewards promised by Christ. 


HOW? 


” 





Keep alive the Christian tradition of real charity by sharing something with Our Blessed Lord. 


I bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, 


















HRIS rolled his wheel-chair 

closer to the bay window and 

pushing aside a holly wreath 
with a red satin bow suspended 
from the top rail, peered out ex- 
pectantly. He had been waiting 
eagerly for two hours for his sister 
to return from an errand; and when 
he still did not see her, he grew 
anxious ; for it was snowing—it had 
been all day—and the wind was 
whipping the fluffy flakes into drifts 
A year ago on his ninth birthday be- 
fore he had been stricken, he would 
have revelled plowing through the 
drifts but now—the thought choked 
him, but he shook his head and 
blinked away the mist. 

Perhaps he shouldn’t have waited 
until Christmas Eve for Marge to 
buy his present for his mother, But 
how could he forecast the weather 
and how could he have hidden the 
gift? “Impossible, Kid,” Marge had 
laughed, “if vou want to surprise 
ma.” 

Then he spied Marge rounding 
the corner, her body bent forward, 
breasting the gale. She was four 
vears his senior and was carrying a 
package, covered with canvas, her 
right hand clutching a ring at the 
top and her left supporting the bot- 
tom. 

Excited as a lad witnessing a 
home run, he exulted, “Oh, boy, 
she’s got it!” and wheeling his chair 
into the hall, he swung open the 
door to the porch. Snowflakes 
showered over him, like rice at a 
wedding, and he cried, “Come on, 
slow poke.” 

3reath smoking, eyes sparkling, 
Marge waddled up the ramp of 
snow; and hugging her parcel, she 
began stamping her feet; but a sud- 
den gust of wind, eddving around 
her, whirled her into the hall in a 
spindrift; and gasping, she kicked 
the door shut. 

“Oh, Marge,” Chris quavered, 


“vou’re an angel.” 
Understanding, she 
silly. I 


panted, 


“Don’t be loved going. 





By Mark 8. Reardon 


i. 


Here, take it.” She placed the 
Christmas present on his knees. 
“The man in the pet shop said he’d 
be all right.” She peeped into the 
living room. “‘Where’s Ma?” 

He paddled the canvas and whis- 
pered, “In the kitchen.” 

“Swell. Take it inside. I'll be 
right in when I get these things 
off,” and balancing herself on one 
foot, she began pulling off her high 
rubber boots. 

Holding the package firmly with 
one hand, Chris wheeled himself 
with the other into the living room 
and putting his ear down to the par 
cel, held his breath. Hearing no 
sound, he called out in alarm, 
“Marge!” 

Hurrving in with cheeks as red 
as holly berries, she demanded, 
“What’s the matter now ?” 

“T don’t hear anything.” 

Prancing over to him, she laugh- 
ed, “You will in a second. Hold the 
bottom tight. I’ll take off the cov- 
er.” 

“T’m holding it,” he breathed, his 
eves popping. 

Deftly Marge slipped off the can- 
vas bag, disclosing a brass cage with 
a canary crouched on the gravel 
pan. “He’s frozen,” Chris quaver- 
ed. 

Marge began chirping; and the 
bird, opening his round eves, shook 
out his feathers and then cocking 
his head this way and that, hopped 
on a perch and spread out his tail, 
tipned with bronze. 

“What a beauty! 
Mom will like him ?” 

“She'll love it.” She looked up 
at the window frame. “TI don’t see 
anv bracket Uncle Joe said he put 
up.” 

“He hid it behind the curtains so 
Mom wouldn’t see.” 

“Okay, hand up the cage.” Stand- 
ing on a chair, Marge swung out a 
bracket from under the lintel and 
reaching down for the cage Chris 
was holding up to her, hung it by 
a coiled spring between the looped 


Do you think 








The Christmas Present 


marquisette curtains. Jumping 
down on her toes, she put her arm 
around her brother, and together 
they gaped up in silent admiration 
at the bird. 

Chasseing on his perch, the ca- 
nary began pecking at the cuttle- 
hone, and Chris laughed, “He’s tun- 
ing up. 

That’s just what he was doing, 
for hopping on the swing, the bird 
lifted up his head and burst into 
song, his feathered throat pulsating 
with jov. 

Chris beat his fists on his thighs 
“Some whistle.” He nudged Mar- 
ge. “Call Mom. We can’t hide him 
anv longer, so let her come in while 
he’s singing.” 

Making a megaphone of her 
hands, Marge called, “Ma, oh, Ma! 
Chris wants you.” 

Always fearful that something 
might happen to Chris, Mrs. Fene- 
lon hurried in but drew up abruptly 
in the doorway, gaping up at the 
singing bird. 

“Merry Christmas, Mom,” 
cried. “Many of them.” 

Swallowing a lump in her throat, 
Mrs. Fenelon stepped to Chris and 
embraced him. “My _ big-hearted 
boy!” Her blue eyes filled. “Spend- 
ing vour prize money on me.” 

“Do vou like him, Mom?” 

“T love him, but I love 
thought of me more.” 

“Then I want vou to do me 4 
favor. I heard you tell Uncle Joe 
you’re not going to midnight Mass.’ 

“Chris, I can’t leave you alone.” 

“T’ll be all right. Do me this fa- 
vor. I have a kind of feeling.” 

She brushed back a stray curl 
“Always thinking.” 

“A lot of time to—sitting here.” 

Mrs. Fenelon forced a smile she 
did not feel, and trying to steady her 
voice, ventured, “That’s why yot 
can win prizes with original draw 
ings. I’m proud of you.” 

Chris was not listening; he was 
staring out the window. “Unde 
Joe will make a path, Mom, Re 
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“ It was shortly after that night 
that Chris had been stricken and 
that his mother’s brother, a physi- 
cian in the city, had rushed back to 
treat him. The recollection palled ; 
and to expell the gloom, Marge 
chirped, “Oh, Ma, now that Chris 
has given you his present, I must 
give you mine.” Running to a clos- 
et, she took out a hurricane lamp 
with a bayberry candle in it, and 
curtsying, she laughed, “Merry 
Christmas, Ma.” 

More grateful for this diversion 
than for the gift, Mrs. Fenelon ex- 
claimed, “Marge, how did you 
know? It’s beautiful,” and kissing 
the girl, she whispered, “and your 
tact is wonderful.” 

“Light the candle, Mom, and put 
it in the window.” 

“That’s an excellent idea—a light 
in the window to show the way to 
a confused world.” 

Blackie, his tail high and waving, 
was rubbing against Marge’s leg; 
and she cried, “Ma! Blackie’s look- 
ing up at Dickie. Do you think he 
could climb up there?” 

Mrs. Fenelon considered the sit- 
uation. “The cage is too high, and 
besides, dear, I think Blackie learn- 
ed his lesson last summer. Remem- 
ber how crestfallen he was when 
Uncle Joe tied the bluebird he’d kill- 
ed around his neck?” Putting the 
lamp on the window-sill, she looked 
out. “Grief! Uncle Joe will never 
be able to get a taxi from the sta- 
tion.” Turning to Chris, she hur- 
ried on, “I forgot to tell you, your 
Uncle Joe said when he phoned this 
morning from the hospital to expect 
him that he’s bringing a new medi- 
cine—” An aroma like cinnamon 
toast floated into the room, and she 
broke off to exclaim, “My cake— 
in the oven! Come on, Marge, give 
me a hand.” 

“Okay!” Catching her mother’s 
flying apron strings, Marge pranced 
after her, shouting, “Now, Dasher! 


now Dancer! On, Prancer and 
Vixen !” 
“And Donder and _ Blitzen!” 


Chris laughed. 

A spruce tree, waiting to be trim- 
med, had been set up on the other 
side of the room near a table with 
a box of ornaments on it; and 
Wheeling his chair over, Chris 
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Is all filled up 





The Story 


& 


The little tavern’s window light 
Gleamed faintly on the drifting snow 
That filled the streets on Holy Night 
In Bethlehem long, 
Two travelers weary and distraught, 
Their shabby garments rent and thin 
Knocked at the door, 
Lodging and victuals at the Inn. 
“Sorry,” replied the host, “Our house 
no room to spare”’ 
So Mary and her patient Spouse 
Must seek a domicile elsewhere. 
From house to house, 
In bleak and snowbound Bethlehem 
They sought a refuge 
And every door was closed to them. 
“Sate us O Lord! in Thy Blessed Name 
Or else we perish from the cold” 
They prayed, and lo, a stranger came 
And led them to a warm sheep-fold. 
He gave them bread and warmth and cheer, 
And bade them rest until the morn— 
For they were faint and ill—and HERE! 
The Saviour of the world was born. 


long ago. 


and humbly sought 


from door to door 


they were poor 
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thrust his hand into the box as into 
a grab-bag, and drew out a tinseled 
star. Was this significant—a Star 
of Hope? Was it superstition or 
was it faith that heartened him? 

He glanced up at the stem of the 
tree. The star belonged there, but 
he couldn’t stand up to put it there, 
and he dropped the symbol into the 
box, and staring before him, he 
overheard again a conversation be- 
tween his mother and his Uncle Joe. 

“Chris may outgrow it, Marian- 
ne. There’s always a chance for a 
cure, but the boy seems happy with 
his drawing—a real talent, they tell 
me. He may be able to earn his liv- 
ing doing commercial art, so why 
worry? Besides, he and Marge will 
always have enough to live on com- 
fortably when I pass on.” 





A din aroused him. Stamping, 
ringing, pounding! “Open up! 
Merry Christmas! Are you all 


asleep?” 

Marge was racing to the door and 
swinging it open; and Uncle Joe, 
his face brown and wrinkled as an 


English walnut, was dropping his 
bundles on a chair and booming, 
“Merry Christmas, everybody, 
Merry Christmas!” 

Fortunately the Church of the 
Nativity was only a block away, and 
when it was time to leave for mid- 
night Mass, Uncle Joe, rumpling 
Chris’ hair, chuckled, “You’re the 
lucky lad, hugging the Yule logs 
while your mother drags Marge and 
me out into the snow.” Pretending 
to shiver, he made his false teeth 
chatter. 

“Don’t be so silly, Joe,” Mrs. 
Fenelon clucked; and holding up a 
homemade afghan, she asked, 
“Would you like me to throw this 
over your knees, Chris?” 

“Okay, Mom, but don’t tuck it in 
around me.” 

Laying the folded rug over his 
lap, she whispered, “I’m offering up 
my communion for your intention, 
Son,” and kissing him, she took her 
brother’s arm . 

Lingering after the others, Marge 
pointed with her red mitten to the 





yellow flame in the lamp on the win- 
dow-sill. “It does remind you of the 
star the shepherds saw, doesn’t it, 
Chris?” Her mood changing, she 
skipped out, calling over her shoul- 
der, 1 of Dickie 


‘Take good care 
bird, Kid 


Sitting in his wheel-chair across 


the room from the window, Chris 
switched on the radio. Some one 
was singing “Silent Night.” After 
that a tenor sang “Noel.” Carol 


but the one he liked 
best, perhaps because it reminded 


f¢ lowed car¢ 1, 

















him of his first Christmas tree was 
“Our Christmas Tree Is an Ever- 
green.’ He was joining in, when 
he felt Blacl rubbing against his 
chair, | reaching down, he 
scratched the cat’s head. “Jealous, 
Blackie, vour singing rates A only 
for effort?” 

Squatting on his haunches, Black 
ie began washing behind one ear 


with jerky swipes; and Chris push 
ed him and said, “Hey, you, we’ve 
had enough stormy weather.” 

The clock chimed one, and Chris 
glanced up in surprise. How the 
time had flown! The station was 
signing off, and the announcer was 
wishing. “Happy Christmas to all 
and to all a Good Night.” 

Turning off the radio, Chris won- 
dered what Saint Nicholas was 
bringing him and Marge, for his 
mother had said that Santa wouldn’t 
come down their chimney until 
she’d returned from Mass. 

A crash of breaking glass startled 
him: and turning, he saw Blackie 
jumping down from the window- 
sill. He had knocked over the globe 
of the hurricane lamp and_ had 
overturned the candle, but it was 
still sputtering on its side. In a 
panic, Chris stared. 

The flame wavered, spired, lick- 


ed the fluffy lace, snaked up. In- 
stantly the whole curtain was 
ablaze. Dickie would be burned to 


death in his cage! 

Without thought, Chris whipped 
the afghan from his knees, sprang 
from his chair and tottering to the 
window, beat out the blaze. Dickie, 
fluttering with fright, was saved! 

Chris was still standing with the 
rug in his hand when the family 
burst in. Returning from church, 
they had seen the fire; and Mrs. 
Fenelon rushing in first, seeing 
Chris’ vacant chair from the door- 


ed 
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—Rek hia - 


Books reviewed below can be ordered through our Graymoor Press, 


Peekskill, 


ed 


THE CHOSEN—By E. J. 
New York: Longmans, 
Co. $3.00. 


Edwards, 
Green and 


Whenever novels depict the lives of 


priests they usually endeavor to show 
them combating the influence of deca- 
dent thought and morais in the lives 
of their people The heartaches and 
sorrows that they meet with in their 
work are sympathetically described but 
the reader often is left with the im- 
pression that a priest is a_ veritable 
prodigy of nature—a singular being 
onfirmed in virtue from birth who 
finds no effort in spending himself for 
mankind. 


Yet few of the readers of these books 
probably know %6f the rigid training 
a priest-to-be must undergo be- 
fore he is sent forth to work for Christ 
in the sanctification of souls. 


With an eve 


which 


to remedying this situa- 
tion, Father Edwards brings us behind 
the lofty walls of the seminary and 
vives us an interesting and accurate 


picture ota seminarian’s training. 


This book is the story of five young 
men from the same neighborhood who 
enter the seminary. Each of them has 
high ideals and each leaves the pleas- 
ures of the world, determined to labor 
and sacrifice himself for Christ and 
his fellowmen. 

Once they feel the 
seminary regulations however, their 
ardor cools. They discover that the 
Priesthood is only secured at great per- 
sonal cost, and that in order to obtain 


restraint of the 


N.Y. 
it they must give up their own tty 
likes and dislikes and bend their wills 


to that of their superior 
These five are tried by their supe 
ind directors “like gold in a furnac 


and some are found wanting. One by 
me they fall by the wayside, unable 
to sacrifice the particular this it 
their own lives which binds them t 
this earth. When the great day of or- 
dination dawns not all of the original 
five are present to receive the crown 
for which they once strove 

“The Chosen” will appeal to every- 
one, but to priests in particular. It 
will make their seminary days live again 
in their imaginations As they read, 
priests will probably recall with 4 
chuckle or even a thoughtful sigl 
‘idents in their own lives similar 
those in Father Edwards’ book 


Parents of seminarians will enjoy it, 
too. It will them a good pictur 
of the lives which their sons have em- 
braced 

No great characterizations emerge 
from this book. The style is of no par- 
ticular excellence but the incidents of 
seminary life which Fr. Edwards de- 
scribes more than compensate for the 
literary defects of the book. 

One lesson that we may all draw 


give 


from this book is that none of us is 
worthy of the Priesthood. Only those 
who are less unworthy than _ others 


ire picked by God to be Other-Christs 
—His Chosen ones. 


—FE. D. 





way, screamed, “Chris! Chris, 
where are you?” 
“Smoke’s in your eyes, Mom. 


Over here.” 

She saw him then and running to 
him, caught him to her, and sobbed, 
“Thank God! I shouldn’t have left 
you.” 

“Maybe, I wouldn’t be standing 
now, Mom, if you hadn’t.” 

She had not realized he was 
standing and stepping back a pace, 
she gasped in amazement, “You are 
standing—and alone.” She was 
aghast. 

From the doorway, Uncle 
said, “Walk over here, Chris.” 

Tense, breathless, the others 
watched, waited, hopeful yet fear- 
ful. A long moment charged with 


Joe 


expectancy dragged by before Chris 
stirred and handing the afghan to 
his mother, said, “I’m afraid I 
scorched your best rug, Mom.” 
Then, putting out one leg shakily, 
he moved forward Uncle Joe 
held out his hands to catch him. 
3ut Chris did not fall. A little 
unsteadily to be sure, like a tot 
learning to walk, he walked over to 
his uncle, as Marge stopped biting 
her nails to scream, “He can walk!” 

Mrs. Fenelon crossed herself a 
Uncle Joe, for once laconic, said, 
“Shock.” 

Chris smiled up at him. “Maybe, 
Uncle Joe, but Mom and I think, 
—He turned and walked toward 
her.—“‘it’s a present—from the Bate 
in the Crib.” 
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By Benet Fitzgerald, S.A. 


\ the presence of the Babe of 


Bethlehem how beautifully signi- 


ficant are these words of St. 
Anthony: “Behold your King who 
has come for your benefit.” In 


modern times, it is 


St. 


customary to 
\nthony with the 
Holy Child held in his arms and it 


represent 
is very easy to imagine him address- 
ing each one of us with these very 
and vet so full of 
to melt the hard- 


words, so simple 


loving appeal as 
est Who 


has for 


come your 
benefit”, or as the voice of the 
Church herself proclaims in the 
Mass,—“‘Who for us men and for 
our salvation, came down from hea- 
ven.” And as you receive the 
Holy Child in Communion _ this 


Christmas, recall those words of our 
Beloved Saint, in whose arms this 
same Lord was so serenely cradled, 
—“He gave Himself entirely to you, 
that vou in turn might give yourself 
entirely to Him.” St. Anthony not 
only spoke those words,—he himself 
lived them. Encouraged by his won- 
derful example and with assistance 
of his prayers, will you not renew 
this Christmas Day your own hum- 
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ble efforts to do the same ? 
* *k Ok Ok 


Many are the ways by which 
lovers of the Saint of Padua honor 
their friend and patron; they carry 
his medal, bear his name, join his 
societies, have Masses celebrated in 
his honor, observe his feast day, 
Visit his shrines, burn candles in his 





oy 


honor, and spread his renown among 
their associates. 


These and similar observances 
are good and fitting enough, but 
one of the best and most practi- 


cal ways of honoring our saint has 
not been mentioned; and yet it is 
most obvious when you consider it. 
Can you guess what it is? Think 
hard a moment, and you will have it 
Briefly, it is this:—to imitate his 
virtues! And because the virtues 
of our Saint are so many and so 
varied, we would need a regular 
book to really say all we would like 
Suffice 
to urge that you do not neglect this 


to say along these lines. 


most fundamental way of paying 
tribute to your friend, particularly 
those who are enrolled in St. An- 
thony’s Legion, and who are more 
especially charged with his honor. 

Let us take an example of what 
we mean. Many incidents related 
in his life clearly portray St. An- 
thony as a fearless champion of the 
oppressed, who unfailingly came to 
the aid of those suffering abuse or 
injustice. fellow 
worker is being raked over the ver- 


Suppose your 
bal coals, and his good name abused. 
If you really love St. Anthony, if 
his ideals are yours, you will cer- 
tainly rally to the defence of the 
victim, or at lest refrain from add- 
ing to the abuse. Your devotion 
to St. Anthony means also a devo- 
tion to his viewpoint, and an attempt 
to conduct yourself in this case as 
he would have done. 


Now, let there be 
standing ; 


no misunder- 
Christ, Our Lord, is the 
supreme model of every Christain ; 
“other foundation no man can lay.” 
But in your efforts to live the life 
of Christ, the example of the Saints 
and in this case, of St. Anthony, 
shows you that such virtue is pos- 
sible to you with God’s help, and so 
you feel encouraged to live and act 
as Christ would have you do. Prove 
your devotion then by choosing some 
virtue of our great patron, a virtue 
to imitate and make your own; that 
with the help of God’s grace, you 
will likewise increase daily in the 
likeness of Christ, “the fountain of 
life and holiness.” 


Over the course of the centuries, 
many beautiful tributes of praise 
have been laid at the feet of St. 
Anthony. Not the least beautiful is 
that of the Bishop of Tulle who 
paid homage to St. Anthony as “an 
impassioned lover of Christ, the 
mighty orator who drew his mystic 
lore from the Sacred Scriptures and 
deserved to by styled by Pope Gre- 
gory IX ‘the Ark of the Testament’. 
His commentaries on the Divine 
pages may be likened to a golden 
harp sending forth magnificent har- 
monies to the glory of the Word In- 
carnate. The Child Jesus Himself 
touched his lips with His fingers 
that they might pour forth golden 
WOR..." 











: QranciAs, Greccia, and the 





by Titus Cranny, S.A. 





T was mid-Advent in the year 
1223. Francis of Assisi was 
on his way back from Rome 

where he had visited Pope Honorius 
III and had secured from him ap- 
proval of the Rule for the friars. He 
was happy for this blessing 


Christ-Child 


the ardor of his heart, Francis want- 
ed to re-live, as far as possible, the 
mystery of Bethlehem. He wanted 
to experience as deeply as he could 
the tremendous truth of the birth of 
the Saviour. Then as he lovingly 


Greccio, a few miles northward to- 
ward the Lake of Rieti and had met 
Francis while he preaching 
1217. Falling under the 
charm of his words, Giovanni had 
become a Penitent Brother, or 


was 
there in 


1S We 
say, a Tertiary. He was a 





and he was happy too that 
the Holy Father had grant- 
ed his 
the feast of Christmas in a 
special way. 

As Francis tramped the 
muddy roads and pulled his 
cloak more tightly against 
the winter’s driving sleet, 
his spirit soared. Soon he 


request to observe 


would again be in his be- 
loved Rieti whose tranquil 
beauty seemed far removed 
from the noise and bustle 
of the outer world. He was 
attracted to this valley fram- 
ed by hillsides with their un- 
dergrowth of myrtle, arbu- 
tus, and herbs, with the 
Judas trees that suddenly 
burst forth in the spring 
from clusters of oak and 
larches, amid the snow- 
drops, anemones, and cu- 
clomes that flourished be- 
neath sheltering boughs. In 
winter Francis would see 
little of this luxuriant growth to de- 
light his heart, but he could experi- 
ence the thrill of seeing the snow- 
capped mountains standing sentinel 
over the valley. Besides he 
thinking of Christmas which was for 
him “the Feast of Feasts because on 
that day the Most High Son of God 
became a poor little child. The im- 
ages of the Babe he would kiss with 
avidity of soul, and his affection for 
it... caused him to stammer words 
of sweet delight after the manner of 
babes.” (Thomas of Celano) 

Loving the Infant Christ with all 





was 





St. Francis at the Crib of Greccio. 


thought and prayed, he conceived 
his plan; he would re-enact the Na- 
tivity in a new dramatic way. 

Soon Francis reached his fond 
Rieti, enclosed by mountain fast- 
nesses on every side. Here he loved 
to pray, to talk with God in the lone- 
ly caves which were silent sanctua- 
ries of special graces. Rieti was his 
second Assisi, his second home. Ar- 
riving at the cave where he usually 
stayed, probably the small rock-cell 
at Rainerio, he sent word at once to 
his good friend, Giovanni da Vellita, 
to come to him. Giovanni lived at 





man of some wealth and 
<nowing Francis’ love of 
solitude, he had_ provided 


some caves in the high rock 
facing the town for the use 


of “the little Poor Man” 
and his brethren. At one of 
these caves he had built a 
hermitage. 

When Giovanni came, 


Francis greeted him warm- 
ly ; then he confided his plan 
to him. “If thou art willing 
to celebrate this holy feast 
with us,” he said, “prepare 
diligently what I tell thee. I 
desire to represent the birth 
of the Child of Bethlehem in 
such a way that with the 
eyes of our bodies we may 
see all that He suffered for 
the lack of necessities fora 
new-born babe, and how He 
lay in the manger between 
the ox and the ass.” 
Gladly Giovanni assented 
to the proposal and went to 
Greccio. The little town stood upon 
a high rocky ledge within a wide hol- 
low, over-looking comfortable homes 
and fertile fields. At the bend of the 
hollow, opposite the town the rock 
fell down several hundred feet to 
lower slopes. At the top of the rock, 
sheltered by woods, stood the little 
hermitage. Here as he had been di- 
rected, Giovanni built a stable with 
a manger and near the manger af 
altar. He brought the hay and the 
animals as Francis had requested. 
On Christmas Eve the whole dis 
trict was astir. The people wert 
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delighted that Francis was with 


them for the festival and undoubt- 
edly they had heard that he was 
planning something different and 


something new. The brethren came 
from Fonte Columbo, from La For- 
esta, and from Poggio Bustone. The 
people marched through the night, 
swinging their lanterns and carrying 
lighted torches, singing their Um- 
brian carols in honor of the Saviour. 
The district brilliant 
with light and echoed the sounds 
of joyful voices. 

When Francis came to the hermi- 
tage, he was delighted. Everything 
was as he had requested, the man- 
ger, the altar, the animals—indeed 
the whole scene recalled the stable 
of Bethlehem. “When Francis came 
to the place, he found everything 


prepared and was well pleased. The 


whole was 


manger 
brought, an ox and an ass were led 
in. Thus was holy simplicity honor- 


was ready, the hay was 


ed, holy poverty exalted, and gentle 
humility touched all hearts. Verily 





in that hour Greccio became a new 
Bethlehem. The night was light as 


day, men and beasts were filled with 
joy The forest was filled with 
song, the rocks re-echoed with 
sounds of jubilation. The brethren 


sang canticles of praise to the Lord 
and the night overflowed with glad- 
(Thomas of Celano). 

Then the friars chanted their of- 
fice and as they did so, Francis’ soul 
must have thrilled anew as he re- 
peated the wondrous words of the 
Breviary : “Christus natus est nobis, 
venite adoremus—Christ is born to 
Now his 
dream was realized and he could see 
so vividly how the Son of God be- 


ness” 


us: come, let us adore.” 


came a Child to win the hearts of 
men. 
At the solemn Mass Francis offi- 


ciated as Deacon and preached the 
sermon. Of this moving event St. 
Bonaventure has penned a brief ac- 
count in these words: “The man of 
God, filled with tender love, stood 
before the manger, bathed in tears 
and overflowing with joy. Solemn 
Mass was chanted over the manger, 
Francis, the Levite of Christ, sing- 
ing the Gospel. Then he preached 
unto the folk standing round the 
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Birth of the King in poverty, call- 
ing Him, when he wished to name 
Him, the Child of Bethlehem, by 
reason of his tender love for Him.” 

Another picture of the enchanting 
scene has come from Celano. “Shed- 
ding tears of joy and overflowing 
with love, the holy man of God 
stood before the Babe in the man- 
ger. His voice, his strong voice, his 
clear and sonorous voice announced 
in honey-sweet words the birth of 
the poor King of Heaven. And of- 
ten when he was about to pronounce 
the name of Jesus, the all-too sweet 
great fire of love overcame Him, 
and he called Him only the Babe of 
Bethlehem. And the word ‘Bethle- 
hem’ he said with the sound of a 
bleating lamb. But when he said the 
word ‘Jesus’ or ‘Bethlehem’ he let 
his tongue glide over his lips as if to 
taste the this word 
with his palate and to relish it.” 
Thus the two portraits harmonize 
heautifully to depict this event and 
to present the character of the Se- 
raphic Francis. 

As Francis assisted at the Holy 
Sacrifice, he was transformed. No 
longer did he stand in the cave of 
Time had vanished and he 
fled in spirit back twelve hundred 
years and stood in the Cave of Be- 
thlehem. He could see Mary and 
Joseph bending over the Babe and 
the Mother carressing her Child. 
He could hear the angels’ voices 
singing “Glory to God in the high- 
the 
“Fear not, 
for behold I bring you good tidings 


sweetness of 


Greccio. 


“ 


” 


and bringing news that 
world longed to hear: 


est 


of great joy...for this day is born 
to you a Savior who is Christ the 
Lord,... And you shall find the in- 


fant wrapped in swaddling clothes 
and laid in a manger.” The awe- 
beauty and simplicity of 
the birth of Christ pierced Francis 
through and through and the truth 
of it all became intensely real, (just 
as the mystery of the Cross would 
become so real in the miracle of the 
stigmata on Alverna.) Francis felt 
the burning love of the Infant 
Christ. He realized the mystery of 
the Incarnation as never before and 
deep emotion shook his body as like 
Mary, the lovely Mother, he “kept 


some 


ed 





all these words pondering them” in 
his heart. 

After chanting the Gospel, Fran- 
cis preached the sermon. He des- 
cribed Mary’s love for the Infant 
Christ. He brought tears to the 
eyes of his audience and joy to 
their hearts. He made Bethlehem 
live again for them; he made the 
mystery of God’s love so real, so vi- 
vid that it burned into their very 
soul. They could see Mary tenderly 
loving her child and her God. They 
could hear the angels singing. They 
could see the shepherds hastening 
over the hills in their desire to see 
the Son of God. 

A new experience entered their 
lives. They were not simply wit- 
nessing a portrayal of the birth of 
Christ. They were living that mo- 
ment of the Nativity in a fresh and 
vivid way as they heard Francis 
speak and saw him take the Infant 
into his arms. Some say that the 
Bambino came to life, smiled, and 
face. At any 
rate, to those who came to Greccio 
that night, Francis gave the Saviour 
of the world. He some 
whose hearts were like empty caves 

and laid therein the 
Christ Child. 

The friars and people returned to 
their homes but they could not for- 
get what they had seen. That night 
of nights lived in their memories 


carressed Francis’ 


found 


new-born 


even as the scene of the first Bethle- 
hem lived so vividly among the 
shepherds who came to visit the 
Saviour. More clearly than ever 
before they perceived the tremen- 
dous mystery of God’s divine love. 
himself could not turn 
aside to sleep. His heart was too 
full, his soul too moved, his whole 
being too caught up with the force 
of that experience. With serpahic 
love he knelt beside the manger and 
saw a lifeless image, but beheld his 
Lord and God who had become a 
Child for the love of men. 

A few years later, after Francis 
died, a chapel was built on the site 
of the crib and today it still exists, 
and later a second, larger one was 
erected next to it. Until recent 
years the hermitage remained in its 
original rustic state, but now a large 


: ‘s 
Francis 
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church overshadows the natural 
simplicity with an_ ill-proportioned 
modernity. On the 
chapel are 


vault of the 
engraved these words: 
“In this chapel Francis prepared a 
resting-place for Christ in the man- 
ger.” Celano in his stilted, but not 
unattractive style, has left this 
account: “But later the place where 
the manger stood was dedicated to 
the Lord for a temple, and over the 
manger an altar was erected in honor 


of our blessed Father Francis, so 
that where the dumb animals: for- 
merly ate hay out of the manger, 
there men receive the spotless Lamb, 
Our Lord Jesus Christ for the Sal- 
vation of their soul and body, He 
who in unspeakable love gave his 
Blood for the life of the world, and 
who with the Father and Holy 
Ghost in eternal divine glory lives 
and rules forever and ever. Amen.” 

In the course of time Greccio be- 
came famous for other reasons: 
here was painted the picture of 
Francis for his close friend, Jacoba 
de Settesoli; here was written the 
legend of the Three Companions ; 
here Blessed John Parma spent the 
last thirty years of his life. But 
nothing could overshadow the sig 
nificance of Greccio as the Bethle- 
hem of the Franciscan Order, the 
holy place where showed 
the world in a new way the mystery 
of God’s immense love for man. 
Here Francis gave the world the 
Crib, but not only the Crib, but 
Christ the Saviour. 
genius 


Francis 


By his spiritual 
Francis turned the hearts 
of men to the Heart of Christ. And 
were he living today he would come 
and kneel before the Crib, he would 
point to the image of the Child, and 
with engaging simplicity he would 
say: “Let us love the Babe of 
Bethlehem — let us love the 
of Bethlehem.” 


sabe 
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Requiescant in Pare 


Cd 


We commend to the prayers of 
our readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last month, 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 


Sr. Edith, S.A., 
Mrs. Catherine 


Mrs. Bridget Casey, 
Mannix, Frances Gil- 
senan, Mrs. Mary McCarroll, Mrs. Jes- 
sie R. Daley, Miss Dorothy Jasielewicz, 
Mr. Edward Bankert, Mrs. J. P. Car- 
ney, Mrs. A. Hill, Miss H. 


Austin Harrington, Mrs 


\aron, 
Julia Hard- 
man, Mary Kohler, Joseph Fynan, Mrs 
Delia 


Gallagher, John Regan, James 


Kelly. 








Novena 


The 
Holy Ghost 


The Seminarians of the 
Society of the Atonement 
include the petitions of all 
their benefactors in their daily 
devotions in honor of the 
Holy Spirit. 


Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S. A. 
Atonement Seminary 
Washington 17, D. C. 




















your corresp¢ yndence. 








Notice to Our Subscribers and Correspondents 


To cooperate with the postal authorities in the effort to ex- 
pedite delivery of mail, please include your zone number on all 
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on the problems of Christian re- 
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English Language Edition pub- 
lished in America now out. 
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